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To the edhor, 
Having been a representative as well 
as an executive of the DCSS for the 
past two year~my experiences have 
for the most part been challenging, 
enjoyable and rewarding. I am obliged 
to share with you a grave concern 
about a rapidly growing problem. Very 
few students at the college take the 
initiative to run or even vote in student 
elections. Although some of your 
representatives should be commended 
for their efforts; it is disturbing when a 
few of the individuals turn student 
elections into a frustrating and intimi-
dating affair. Although a CRO (Chief 
Returning Officer) is appointed by the 
DCSS to assure that the elction 
policies and directives are upheld it is 
not within the realm of the CRO's 
position to search for and seek out 
conflicts or situations which go beyond 
his/her directives. Politics is about 
differing perspectives, but candidates 
should not be forced into conformity 
through mockery, humiliation, intimida-
tion, or other forms of manoeuvering 
tactics by radical opponents at the risk 
of being forced to either drop o"ut of the 
race or resign from a democratically 
elected position . Student representa-
tives and executives need to realize 
that they are representing a "students' 
society," not a "representatives' 
society'' or "executives' society." 
Stuents need to wake up to look at 
who is controlling their student fees 
and how the money is being spent. 
Each representative and executive 
collects an honorarium provided by 
your student society fee and it is time 
that each student held the representa-
tives accountable for their actions. The 
students do not appreciate propa-
ganda and aggressive scare tatics .. 
Students are not interested in partisan 
political alliances or self righteous 
personal agendas. I apologize to those 
of you who still value your integrity and 
act in the best interests of your fellow 
students. 
Mandeep Bhuller 
(A concerned student) 
Make your OPinion count. Letters to our nonexistent editor may be dropped off in: New West, room 1020, Douglas College (700 Royal 
Ave); or mailed to our mailing address; emailed to the OP/Ed person; or faxed 
to our fax number. 
In consideration for the person typing in your letter keep it under 500 words 
(we can edit for length, but we don't like to) . 
Include your phone number, just in case there's some horrendous typo that 
we think you may want fixed, because, otherwise, we publish your letter 
unedited. 
We don't publish phone numbers, but if you don't submit your phone number 
we won't publish your letter. 
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THE SUMMER SEMESTER SCRAMBLE 
The big challenge is getting into classes this 
summer, not getting through 
them. Registering by 
telephone, what a novel 
idea .. .if it worked. We 
respectfully wait until our 
allotted time to register only 
to find that all courses are 
full, then anger begins to 
swell. Nevertneless, we 
patiently bide our time, 
knowing that we will get 
signed into our classes at 
the beginning of the semes-
ter. Right. 
Isn't it wonderful to walk 
into a class, add/drop form 
in hand, joined by 70 other 
students, only 35 of whom 
will be admitted, all drooling 
over the chance get a seat. 
This drama has become the 
highlight of our summer. We 
write our names on a scraps 
of paper and throw our fate 
to random chance, and 
three or four more students 
get added to the roster; the 
rest of us shuffle out, heads 
hung low, to repeat this 
melancholy performance in 
yet another class. 
Of course, at least five or 
six of the lucky 35 will drop 
out before the end of the 
semester, their parents 
paying the bills while they 
waste their summer eating 
cheezies and watching 
soaps by the poolside, not 
giving a tinker's cuss about 
passing their courses, 
because they don't feel the 
~4 Editorial 
economic crunch of their 
education. Some of us are 
living off of student loans 
which we will have to pay 
back and we NEED three 
courses. 
More courses could be 
added, or at least there 
could be a reasonable 
dispersement of classes 
from the fall and winter 
semesters, which often have 
classes as small as eight or 
nine students. What gives, 
are students in the summer 
semester less worthy of 
knowledge than students of 
fall or winter? I thought this 
was supposed to work on a 
supply and demand basis, it 
is not hard to recognize that 
when 30 extra students are 
in class, maybe administra-
tion could add another 
section. And another thing, 
what about the David Lam 
campus? Millions of dollars 
were spent to complete the 
building, so that it could be 
closed for the summer. Now 
that's money well spent. 
The teachers must be as 
frustrated as the students-
they have to deal with all our 
grovelling and pleading and 
ultimately our scorn when 
we don't get into their 
classes. It must be an 
overwhelming feeling to 
walk into a classroom and 
tell 35 of 70 students that 
they have no chance of 
getting educated this 
summer. Teachers must be 
'~ 
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yelling at administration right 
now about adding more 
sections, with administration 
shouting back; due to 
budget cuts, Douglas can 
only offer so many courses 
this summer. Perhaps 
students without classes 
could spend their unwanted 
spare time drafting letters to 
our beloved federal govern-
ment. A few less election 
signs would free up some of 
our tax money. 
Regardless of the rea-
sons, the bottom line is a 
whole bunch of students are 
not going to get classes this 
summer. If we sound bitter 
it's because we are, and so 
are a lot of other students. 
We are sincere in our quest 
for summer learning, if only 
we could get a chance to 
prove it. What happened to 
those promises for accessi-
ble education? WE RE-
QUEST YOU COME UP 
WITH A BETTER PLAN 
FOR NEXT SUMMER. _, 
SociAL DISASTER 
Andrew Carroll 
0 n April4, the Les-bian, Gay and Bisexual Collective (LGBC) held a social 
at the David Lam Campus in 
Coquitlam. The collective had 
been planning it since February. 
Posters had been put up on all 
campuses, a DJ was hired (DJ 
Mick Shea) and decorations 
purchased. It was expected to be 
well-attended since LGBC socials 
at Douglas had always been the 
best attended of all the student 
society socials. In addition, the 
last social at David Lam was well-
attended as well (in some opin-
ions a little too well-attended). 
There was no reason to believe 
that the social would be a failure. 
But it was. The total turnout for the 
dance was twelve students and no 
guests. What went wrong? This is a 
question the Douglas College Student 
. Society, as well as the members of the 
LGBC, have been asking. How could a 
well planned event be so disastrous? 
There . are many possible explanations. 
One explanation is that, generally, 
the students of Douglas do not turn out 
to socials in high numbers. Apathy, of 
course, is the first thing to be blamed 
and the Other Press has done its fair 
share of discussing student apathy. 
The sort of apathy that applies here is 
really the saddest going. The student 
society socials are completely free and 
open to all students of Douglas 
College. The music is always good 
and the drinks are inexpensive com-
pared to prices in bars. Many straight 
students may have been scared off 
because most of the posters specifi-
cally mentioned the social was a 
"Lesbian, Gay and Bisexual Collective" 
event. The role of the collective is 
inclusive rather than exclusive: the 
LGBC wants to include straight 
students in the collective. 
Another problem with the Post Cards 
from Paris social was that the Douglas 
College social rules were changed 
after the last social at David Lam. 
They now stipulate that students may 
only have one guest rather than three. 
This stricter guideline meant that the 
LGBC could not invite any other 
university/college lesbian , gay and 
bisexual groups to attend. 
Other members of the LGBC blamed 
ineffective advertising of this social to 
the college community. Even some 
members of the LGBC did not hear 
about the social until the day of the 
dance. 
T h e Pos't 
Cards fro m 
P a ri s 
Socia~ 
qualifie s 
as a 
Miserable 
Failure ... but 
whose fault 
is it? 
The problem of timing was also 
blamed. The date of the dance 
was close to the end of the 
semester, when most students 
were either finishing term papers 
or preparing for exams. Others 
blamed not having an attraction, 
such as drag queens. Some said 
it came down to location. 
Coquitlam is a difficult place to get 
to by public transportation, while 
New Westminster is better 
because it is on the SkyTrain 
route. 
Besides the attendance problem 
there was also a problem with 
administration, who insisted on the 
cafeteria lights being on because of 
safety concerns. Many people at the 
dance thought this was because the 
administration is homophobic, since at 
prior socials having the cafeteria lights 
off (for the dance lights) posed no 
concern at all. 
Fifteen hundred dollars were spent 
on the dance (some of the cost of the 
alcohol was recovered though). 
Student society president, Jaimie 
McEvoy, mused that it may have been 
better to send those who showed up to 
Mexico for a vacation. I agree. As a 
member of the LGBC and an active 
student on campus, I think we have to 
find a way to wake up DC students and 
effectively plan our socials so that all 
members ofthe LGBC can attend, 
bring guests and encourage other 
students to come as well. if> 
Opinion s"k 
Corene Michelle McKay 
This is an old path. It leads down through a crack in the heat; down 
beneath the summer. 
I know I am supposed to be here, 
althougl\.the vines spell passwords I 
do not know. 
I am fighting against morning glory 
twisted around cords of blackberry 
twi~ted around anchoring salmonberry 
the spaces filled of glossy salal and 
fern spikes and the ground beneath is 
damp and deep, pulling the remnants 
of the steps into itself piece by rotting 
piece; and the air is close and is 
filtered green drinkable light ... heavy 
with whirring and held together by the 
spider silk I tear, and the fracturing air 
spills down beneath my repellent 
soaked shirt, holding me firmer than do 
the thorns reaching into my blood. 
When you tread the ground in a 
coniferous forest you can hear the 
hollowness at its centre. 
I am sinking down into that place. 
And I am not afraid. 
Then I am through and into dim, 
buoyant, vertical space. 
The underbrush shudders and two 
dogs spill out. One a yellow football-
player of a Labrador, and the other my 
own dog, a slimmer, tanner version of 
her with tracings of his Shepherd 
mother. Their energy is so concen-
trated it almost hums; it hurls them 
over banks and crashes them through 
the bush. 
I am walking further down. The trail 
switchbacks, working its way down the 
incline. I can hear the river faintly. 
This is my backyard. This is forest 
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from here across the UBC Research 
Forest to Pitt Lake on one side and 
Golden Ears Provincial Park on the 
other, then over the mountains, across 
a rift passable only by helicopter, then 
across to the other side of Garibaldi 
Park. This is too much space for me to 
comprehend. 
I turn a corner. Something black is 
crouched in the bushes; my first, 
unbidden, thought is "wolf," but then I 
recognize the German Shepherd from 
next door. The dogs spin about each 
other, growling, and then they are off. I 
call mine back. He comes, but he 
doesn't take his eyes away from the 
direction the other dogs have gone. I 
kneel down and talk to him, feeling a 
bit deserted. He turns his head 
cursorily in my direction, but won't 
meet my eyes. I let him go and he's 
gone. 
I can see the river now, as bits of white 
between the trees. Grasping tree roots 
and branches, I climb down the 
remaining bank, my feet landing on 
solid, uneven rock. 
Up above to my left the river hurtles 
down a narrow channel then explodes 
over a cliff, filling a deep, rounded 
cavern with wet wind. The water in 
there is deep and black. I gaze at the 
waterfall for awhile, at constantly 
changing water constantly making the 
same shape. 
I am standing downstream from the 
cavern. Here, the water has more 
space, and it is both quieter and 
greener. It widens to a thirty or forty 
foot across pool; the water over my 
head at its deepest point. Across from 
me,22 the only sunlight to get down 
this deep glows through 
the moss draped trees on 
the bank and strikes a 
gravel bar, extending a 
long, green finger into the 
water. 
Two brown and white 
ducks rise from the pool 
and flap downstream. 
Their wings are very loud, 
and the birds seem too 
big 'tor this place. The 
dogs watch them with 
puzzled expressions on 
their faces. 
Then the Labrador 
plunges into the water, as 
she did the first time, as she does 
every time, with a look of completion 
on her face. She paddles about, 
blissful and coughing. My dog follows 
more carefully. He learned to swim by 
watching her. Before, he used to walk 
into the gradually deepening water and 
get confused when his head went 
under and he couldn't breathe. I tried 
carrying him into deep water and 
holding him until he got the idea, but 
that didn't work. The black Shepherd is 
the last in. She always is. The 
neighbors taught her how to swim by 
tossing her int~a lake. She never 
stays in very l~ng . 
The water down here is cold. Cold like the sting of every bone in your 
body sliced open, the bloody centres 
suddenly exposed. I step in cautiously. 
Baby fish dart away from my feet. In 
deeper water, I can make out the 
shapes of adult trout, curving away 
from the churning dogs. The crash 
of the waterfall fills the silence. . 
Downstream, the river goes out into 
mist. The forest conceals the 
shadows of coyote wolf cougar 
bear. A friend of mine saw a cougar 
a five minute walk from here; he 
climbed a tree in fear. The cougar 
ignored him. It was after deer. I feel 
suddenly isolated, like people are 
something that is very far away from 
where I am. But I am used to this 
feeling. Even my house is a paltry 
excuse for human habitation. There 
are bear claw marks in the window 
screens, skunks in the walls, 
woodrats in the basement, 
deermice in the living room, alligator 
lizards in the bathtub, frogs in my 
mother's bedroom. I take another 
step. Breathe. Plunge in. 
The first thing I notice is that the dogs 
seem larger. Then I notice the cold. 
My friend Samantha told me a story 
once, of how she used to live in a 
house built on stilts over water at the 
edge of a forest. At night, the dogs in 
the neighborhood used to form into a 
pack and hunt. One night, they chased 
a deer into the water beside Sam's 
house. Her parents fought off the dogs 
and brought the deer into their house. 
It died. From exhaustion and from fear. 
What do you do when an adult buck 
deer dies on your living room floor? I 
thought they must have eaten it, but 
they didn't. They buried it. 
I can see it now, the broken brown 
body plunged deep in the earth. I can 
see the dogs' eyes in the darkness. 
"I knew you when you were seven 
weeks old," I tell my dogs. "I taught you 
to 'sit."' I feel ridiculous; these words 
are nothing. The sun retracts from the 
water and brittle black bodies unfurl 
themselves down to the water's 
surface to drink. Bats. The trees are 
standing in shadow, I know I will be 
walking back up in the dark. A friend of 
my highschool art teacher stepped on 
a sleeping grizzly once. 
I am afraid of my dogs. Their eyes 
are glazed. My looks glance off the 
hard surfaces. They are too close and 
their breathing is much too loud. Their 
faces are straining with the effort of 
swimming, the wet fur slicked down 
and shiny. I can feel the motion of the 
water from their pumping legs. 
There is nothing malicious in them, 
to cause my fear. But there is never 
anything malicious in this place. 
The water beneath me is absolute. 
I know there is a bottom down 
there, but I don't know this. I know 
there is a slimy dark crevice going 
down to the centre of the earth, 
and I can feel it reaching up and 
pulling me down. I call to my dogs 
for help, but they churn in place, 
their eyes empty holes. Something 
is down there. The whole world is 
down there. 
"In BC people see monsters." 
Terry Glavin, the founder of the 
newspaper I work at, told me that 
in a Japanese restaurant, in one 
of those closet rooms they put you 
in, while we ate foreign food and I 
curled up on the bench half-
asleep. I was waiting for him to 
say that there are monsters in BC, 
so I could dismiss what he was 
saying and feel safe, but he's too 
good a journalist to do that. "The 
natives say there are places, where 
one river joins another river, where one 
world also joins another world. There, 
they say, you can sometimes see 
people in boats-they're people in 
Continued on next page ... 
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The Jury Prepares for Deliberation 
GusrAFSEN LAKE TRIAL 
Doug Whitlow 
The longest running, largest and most expensive jury trial in 
Canadian history is nearly at an end. 
After almost eleven months of testi-
mony and a total cost of nearly $40-
million, the trial of the Ts'Peten 
symptomatic of larger problems of 
racism in government policy and the 
portrayal of natives in the mainstream 
media. Throughout the trial, which 
began on July 8, 1996, only a very 
meager amount of information was 
released by any of the national media 
sources. What coverage 
Defenders has concluded. 
As the Other'Press 
releases this article, the 
fate of the 18 men and 
women on trial for the 
Gustafsen Lake incident 
of 1995 is being decided in 
a locked chamber some-
e media ha 
already found 
the 
defendants 
guilty 
there was, was gener-
ally biased againstthe 
defendants and 
almost never re-
ported anything 
which reflected both 
sides of the story. 
where in the Lower Mainland of 
British Columbia. Although this trial 
has consumed much time, money and 
effort, very few people outside the 
immediate geographical area are 
aware it ha~ happened at all. This is 
River continues .... 
those other worlds. One of those 
places is where the Alouette flows into 
the Fraser." I woke up then. 
I am swimming in the Alouette. 
I have been in the water a minute 
that is folding out into forever. "God," a 
friend of mine told me, "is not safe, but 
he is good." This place is so good I can 
taste it. But this is good that makes no 
sense because there is no evil to make 
it good. This is just blank eyes in a 
river of monsters and those people 
~8 News 
Many times during the 
trial this reporter heard phrases 
from prosecution witnesses who said 
that the public has a right to know the 
truth, but this was almost never printed 
and released to that public. As the 
prosecution concluded its final submis-
who think that nature is cute aren't 
alive and those people who don't 
understand why God makes carnivores 
need to see the peace in this 
lifebreeding death and those people 
who think that nature is inspirational 
but aren't on their knees in terror need 
to be this cold. I can't stay any longer. 
I splash out onto the shore where the 
last of the sunlight warms the smooth 
gravel. The air is cool on my wet body. 
The water is far away. ~ 
sions to the jury on May 2, 1997, 
media people were present outside the 
courthouse attempting to photograph 
the defendants as they exited the 
building. When asked what the photos 
were for, one reporter said they were 
preparing for the sentencing of the 
people ~m trial. It was obvious to 
everyone there that the media has 
already found the defendants guilty as 
charged, and are not relying on the 
jury at all. When the final verdict does 
come down this reporter will be in 
attendance and will report the whole 
truth to the public. ~ 
Beats out field of six 
NEW 
COLLEGE 
PRESIDENT 
The OP welcomes, for the second time in a year, a new president to 
the College. Susan R. Witter was 
chosen above five other candidates for 
the position. 
In choosing Witter, the presidential 
search committee decided to keep the 
position at home. There had been 
applications from outside of BC as well 
as from America, but Witter is familiar 
to the BC college scene. She has 
eighteen years of experience in senior 
college administration and is currently 
the Dean of Access and Continuing 
Education at the University College of 
the Fraser Valley (UCFV). 
Witter is scheduled to begin her new 
position on July 23. ~ 
Douglas Instructor 
nearly mowed down 
at desk 
JEEP . 
DROPS IN 
FOR 3RO 
FLOOR VISIT 
M usic Teacher Tatsuo Hoshina has the post-
modernist school of architecture 
to thank for the integrity of his 
skeleton. On the morning of 
Monday, April 13, as he worked 
at his desk, a jeep rocketed down 
Royal Avenue's south slope and 
bashed into a ooncrete abutment, 
inches away from Hoshina's 
window and desk. A swarm of 
curious teachers, students and 
administrators, seeking relief 
from the rigours of exam week, 
gathered around the giddy prof 
who was mercilessly made to 
recount his story over and over 
several dozen times, despite his 
shock. The driver wasn't seri-
ously hurt. 
The third floor was the scene 
of another accident earlier in the 
month, a brutal hit and fUn in 
which an unknown assailant ran 
down a member of the cleaning 
staff with the Other Press 
delivery palette, bruising the 
woman's shin. The suspect is still 
at large. • 
STUDENT ELECTION RESULTS 
Congratulations go out to all the 
winners of the Douglas College 
student elections, held conveniently 
during exam week in April. 
The following list shows the new 
positions: 
President 
Jaimie McEvoy 
VP External 
Christa Peters 
VP Internal 
Darryl Flasch 
Treasurer 
Rhonda Lussier 
VP David Lam 
Coley Mansfield 
VP Thomas Haney 
Amanda Wheeler 
Maple Ridge Campus 
Rep 
Victoria Foley 
University Transfer Rep 
PauiRosha 
Students with Disabili-
ties Rep 
Teresa Kollias 
Psychiatric Nursing 
Rep 
Tia McCullough 
Business Reps 
Steven Main 
Jack Shehadeh.· 
•...,; 
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"DC admin playing budgetary roulette with programs" 
PsYCH NuRSING, HEALTH INFORMATION 
PROGRAMS TO TAKE FUNDING UPPERCUTS 
Jim Chliboyko 
P reposed six-figure cuts to two Douglas College programs, Psychiatric Nursing and Health lnf6rm·ation Systems (HIS), have prompted an outcry not only from within the college and 
1997-98 academic year. Consideration has been given to 
the possible magnitude of these changes. A letter signed by 
college vice president John McKendry reads, "I know this 
information will come as a disappointment for many." 
The HIS, however, is not an unsuccessful program. 
Graduates of the HIS program have maintained "virtually 
1 00% employment," according to an open letter to the 
College Board, written by the First and Second Year 
Student Committee. 
within the BC Ministry of Education, Skills and Training, 
but from as far away as Manitoba. The cuts, for 
a 
placeme 
Psychiatric Nursing, $344 000, and for HIS, $148 000, 
may irreparably damage the sections, despite the 
fact that they are the only programs of their kind 
offered within the province. 
In addition to the cuts, the HIS program will be 
undergoing various other changes. It will appar-
ently be whittled down from a two-year diploma 
program to a one year certificate and become part 
of the Business and Commerce department. 
The Douglas College Faculty Association 
(DCFA) has taken steps to address the proposed 
cuts; they presented the college board with their 
arguments against the cuts before the April 
college board meeting, but DCFA Prez Roslyn 
Dixon fears that it is not enough. "My sense is 
that [the presentation] flagged some issues that 
some of the Board members were not aware 
of ... but, I don't think senior management was too 
happy. It doesn't like its decisions challenged," she 
said. 
The DCFA isn't happy, though, with how the cuts 
have been implemented. Though still in the pro-
posal stage, the cuts to Psych Nursing and HIS are 
a "fait accompli," Dixon fears. The college insists 
that the cuts are not official until the annual budget is 
passed at the June College Board meeting. Yet, 
despne the College's denial, letters to HIS Program 
applicants, subtly-worded missives warning of the 
gutting of the program, were sent out in March. 
f the two-
year HIS 
program at 
Douglas 
College with 
a one-year 
computer 
i nforrnation 
system 
program is 
not only a 
mistake by 
Another aspect of the cuts that bothers the DCFA 
is the apparent arbitrariness of the decision. Dan 
McDonald, DCFA's VP of negotiations, spoke last at 
the April presentation and addressed the issue of 
the criteria the administration uses to decide what 
is and what isn't to be cut, and how that criteria 
changes from year to year. 
McDonald claimed that last year's cuts were 
determined by the budget and funding profile, 
while this year's cuts are determined by 
enrollment. Not only was there a lack of consist-
ency in the criteria, but the current criteria is 
oversimplistic, McDonald said. 
The outcry has been loud and fierce. There 
have been responses from Calgary's Southern 
Alberta Institute of Technology and Winnipeg's 
Red River College. Donna Taves, Team Leader of 
the SAlT HIS program, sent a.fax, writing, "I 
personally believe that British Columbia's health 
care system will be seriously impacted if the 
training of health information professionals ceases 
in your province." Taves further questioned the 
the 
administration 
and board at 
ouglas, bu 
is non-
isiona 
• decision, writing "In my view a replacement of the 
two-year HIS program at Douglas College with a 
one-year computer information system program is not 
only a mistake by the administration and board at 
Douglas, but is non-visionary." 
About the letters, Dixon says, "Decisions had already 
been made, with no opportunity for input." Dixon also says 
that letters were sent before faculty and the advisory 
committees knew about the decision. 
Naomi Krasovec, Program Coordinator of the Red 
River Community College Health Information Technologists' 
Program in Winnipeg, pointed out the value and the 
uniqueness of the position. "Health information practitioners 
have a most unique blend of training, from the biomedical 
sciences to management principles to computer sciences," 
she wrote. ~ 
"The College is considering some significant alterations in 
the Health Information Services Program during the 
~10 News 
Hipness will be yours 
with customized spirits 
CocKTAIL NATION: GET INFUSED! 
Marc Smolinski 
W ith the return of the lounge scene to social prominence, the ability to create classic 
cocktails at home has regained some 
of its former prestige. While the liquor 
cabinets of our parents' generation 
may never be resurrected, an intelli-
gently stocked bar can 
provide serious style for 
those willing to make the 
effort. The ability to make 
the king of cocktails, the 
martini, on request will 
give you an edge of chic 
boozeworthyness only 
dreamed of by the 
microbrew crowd. 
A standard martini bar 
will include gin, vodka, dry 
vermouth, ice, lemons and 
olives. Tools include a shot 
glass, stainless steel 
shaker, bar strainer, bar spoon and 
martini glasses. In reality, you can 
successfully improvise. There has 
been endless debate about how to mix 
the perfect martini , which falls outside 
the scope of this article, but several 
points are worth noting. A standard 
THE 
·MARTINI 
BACKGROUNDER 
martini is based on two ounces of raw 
spirit. Contrary to martini god James 
Bond's advice, stirred, not sl:laken, is 
the proper way to mix a martini. 
Shaking accelerates the melting of the 
ice and consequently dilutes th~ 
martini. A classic martini is a strong 
drink, little more than raw booze, but 
subtle alterations create the purest and 
most celebrated cocktail ever. 
Today, of course, the 
martini family has exploded 
in popularity and diversity. 
Endless martini variations 
are available at bars and 
restaurants: Seabreezes, 
Crantini's, and Blue Notes 
are just a few of the possi-
ble variations. By adding 
juice, liqueurs, spirits and 
garnishes, the possibilities 
are limited only by the 
creativity of the bartender. 
These cocktails are tasty 
without a doubt, and they 
are stylish, but strictly speaking, 
martini vaiations are not martinis. They 
are actually short vodka cocktails. This 
distinction must be stated for the 
benefit of purists who may sneer at 
their parvenu cousins who have 
flocked to the martini banner. Those 
Arthur Hanks 
Many cultures cla1m the or1g1n of tl11s 
powerful and popular mixed dr1nk. 
The British say that the drink was 
named in honour of the Mart1n1 & Ross 
rifle. noted for 1ts accuracy. 
The Italians claim that the dnnk was 
purists might be better to consider the 
cocktail resurgence as a synergistic 
phenomenon that partakes of drinks, 
style, music and social ideals that hail 
from a headier, more self-assured era. 
The other major aspect of the 
martini boom is the surging popularity 
of infused martinis. These are true 
martinis with all the purity of the 
original drink, and blindingly stylish. As 
with the designer martinis discussed 
above, the only limit to the potential 
variations is the vision of the infuser. 
Simply, an infused martini is made with 
vodka that has been macerated with a 
flavouring agent, and left to leach the 
essence out of the flavouring. Most 
martini aficionados have tried at least 
one infused spirit: gin. Gin is essen-
tially vodka which is then flavoured 
with a mix of botanicals, most promi-
nently juniper berries. The methods of 
flavouring gin range from re-distillation 
to cold or hot infusion. Each distillery 
has their own recipe for botanicals and 
methods of flavouring, which results in 
variations from gin to gin. Infused 
vodka has only marginal dilution and 
the flavour is integrated into the 
essence of the spirit. 
Continued on next page ... 
f1rst concocted by the nat1ve vermouth 
diStiller. Mart1n1 ROSSI. 
San Franc1scans attribute 1ts ong1ns 
to bartender Jerry Thomas. who 
apparently created 1t for a th1rsty 
traveller en route to nearby Mart1nez. 
Meanwl11le t1plers 1n Mart1nez. 
California. home of the Mart1n1 Festival 
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Home infusing 
Home infusing is considerably simpler. 
Start with a clean airtight container, a 
bottle of vodka, and the flavouring of 
your choice. The container should be 
non-reactive and nonabsorbent: ie 
glass. The vodka should be the least 
expensive possible, as whatever slight 
differencesthai exist in vodkas will be 
masked by the flavouring . The choice 
of flavouring agent is up to you. 
Theoretically, anything edible is 
possible. Ensure that whatever you 
use is clean and dry. Large items 
should be cut up where practical, as 
this speeds up the infusion process, 
and increases the amount of flavour 
leached into the vodka. Put the 
flavouring agent into the container, and 
pqur the vodka over it. Stir well. Seal 
and put in a cool or cold place. To 
ensure a trouble-free infusion, the 
container should be stored in a fridge 
or freezer. Vodka is a fairly sterile fluid, 
but if you're adding a sugary flavouring 
agent, some problems can develop at 
higher temperatures. 
There are no precise rules or 
formulas for infusing, but there are 
several things to be aware of. The 
flavour will vary in intensity depending 
on the type and amount of flavouring, 
1::t2 
the length of time the 
flavouring is left in the 
vodka, and the 
temperature during 
infusing. It is impor-
tant that the vodka 
completely covers the 
flavouring agent to 
prevent any unwanted 
spoilage. Softer, water 
based agents such as 
fruits will infuse faster 
than drier agents such 
as spices. Agents with 
an aspect of bitter-
ness should be 
periodically tasted to 
ensure the flavour 
does not become 
unpleasant. Infusion 
time is a matter of 
preference. One week 
is about the minimum. 
Several weeks should 
be optimum. Taste 
once a week to 
determine level of 
extraction. When the 
vodka reaches an 
ideal level of extrac-
tion, remove the 
flavouring. According 
to the nature of the agent you may 
need to strain the spirit. Most infused 
vodkas will keep several months if 
cool, but taste periodically during 
storage, especially if the flavouring 
agent remains in the vodka. As 
mentioned earlier, there are no exact 
ratios for flavouring agent to vodka, but 
to create a strongly extracted spirit, 
pour enough vodka to just cover the 
agent. If the flavouring is absorptive, 
such as dried fruits, you will need to 
add more spirit to keep the flavouring 
covered with spirit. For such flavour-
ings, use more spirit initially, and 
periodically check, adding more vodka 
as needed. Once you have a feel for 
infusing you will intuitively adjust the 
ratios to suit yowr tastes and the nature 
of the flavouring agent. One final 
caution: when infusing a given flavour 
for the first time, make small batches. 
anything that is non-toxic. Explore 
flavours that you like in other edibles, 
and remember that the uses of infused 
vodka are not limited to making 
martinis. 
The limitless possibilities 
for flavour 
Any substance that has a culinary 
application can flavour vodka. The 
qualities that a flavouring agent will 
impart varies according to the nature of 
the flavouring agent. For example, 
dried fruits will be highly extracted, 
imparting significant amounts of colour, 
sugar and flavour to the spirit. The 
dried fruit also swells, absorbing vodka 
to become a decadently intense treat. 
Hard substances, such as cinnamon, 
will extract more slowly and will be less 
altered, but must be monitored to 
The road to hell is smoothed 
with apn·cot martinis 
When you have found flavours you 
enjoy, infuse them in greater quanti-
ties. Infusing several flavours from 
each bottle of vodka works well. This 
gives you flexibility and choice when 
serving stylish martinis. 
The whole process is surprisingly 
straightforward. Once you have 
infused several batches it is quite 
routine. Exciting possibilities and 
variations will inspire you to expand 
the horizons of the martini family. You 
should start with some of the more 
common flavouring agents, such as 
orange, pineapple and cranberry. 
Commercial versions of these infused 
vodkas exist, but by doing the infusing 
yourself, you can control their exact 
characteristics to suit your taste. You 
can then branch out to explore exotic 
fruits, vegetables, spices and indeed 
prevent over-extraction of flavour. 
Strongly flavoured substances will 
need less time to extract flavour. 
Subtly flavoured agents will require 
higher ratios of agent to vodka. Water-
laden agents will impart a measure of 
dilution to the vodka. Some particular 
substances may not infuse well: 
agents that are a result of processing, 
such as chocolate, may react in 
undesirable ways. Again, experiment 
with small batches as you can always 
infuse your favourites in greater 
quantities. These general principles 
will develop into a ''feel" for infusing as 
experience in the process increases. 
Complex flavours can be achieved 
by blending agents. There are two 
approaches possible. One approach 
entails combining flavourings and 
infusing together. Alternatively, infuse 
separately and blend. With similar 
agents it is probably best to infuse 
jointly, as it is certainly easier to do so. 
The infusion will be more complex, and 
more coherent, when done this way. 
Ratios of each agent should be 
adjusted according to its characteristic. 
Examples might be a blend of pineap-
ple and kiwifruit , or a blend of cinna-
mon, nutmeg, and star anise. 
With disparate flavourings, it is best 
to infuse separately then blend. This 
approach avoids the submergence of 
weaker elements. Particularly, as 
different types of agents infuse at 
different rates, there is a hazard that 
one agent will over~extract while others 
will be diffuse. While a measure of 
complexity is lost by blending finished 
vodkas, the chances of a successful 
blend are greater. Examples could 
include tomato and chili pepper, or 
cranberry and rosemary. While some 
of these blends may seem bizarre, 
sublime experiences await the creative 
infuser. · 
Have you ever had a lemongrass 
martini? I have! Without giving any 
promise of a definitive list , I will give 
some impressions of various infused 
vodkas. Please take heed that this 
section is highly personal and reflects 
my own preferences in flavours . Also 
note that that I am only reviewing 
single flavours. I strongly recommend 
infusing several single flavours before 
attempting combinations. Infusing is 
based more on intuition than on 
formulas , and intuition is developed 
through experience with a range of 
infusions. One guideline is to infuse 
any element of a blend separately 
before attempting to combine it. In 
continues next page ... 
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·~·from previous page 
practice, this only applies to similar 
flavouring agents. If you have infused 
dried cherries, then you will have a 
good feel for how to infuse dried 
strawberries. Likewise, having infused 
basil, treat mint similarly. Infuse agents 
"that you enjoy in other applications. I 
encourage wild experimentation, but 
do so in small batches. Six ounces 
(175 ml, 3/4cup) is a good initial 
quantity as it is about a sixth of a bottle 
of vodka, and will provide enough 
vodka to evaluate the success of the 
infusing. 
Here ·are notes on eight infused 
vodkas that I have particularly enjoyed. 
All were infused with just enough 
vodka to cover the flavouring agents. I 
enjoy highly extracted vodkas, but if 
you prefer a subtler flavour, increase 
the quantity of vodka, and taste every 
third day. While these notes do 
evaluate the success of an infusion 
with objective criteria, note that if you 
do not enjoy the flavour in general, you 
will likely not enjoy such an infused 
vodka. Caveat Boozeur. 
Ginger 
Ginger has a tremendous affinity for 
infusing, as it is such a strong flavour-
ing agent. If you enjoy ginger, try this 
infusion, otherwise, don't bother. This 
vodka has a piercingly clean flavour, 
and is extraordinarily smooth. As 
ginger has excellent medicinal proper-
ties, this is one type of alcohol that 
does you some good. Overall, this is 
my favourite infused vodka. 
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This is a subtle flavour. While the 
general aroma and taste are citrussy, 
there is a pleasant' herbaciousness. If 
you are familiar with lemongrass from 
Thai cuisine, you will know what to 
expect as it is very consistent with its 
culinary application. While lemongrass 
vodka does not overpower, it is vivid 
through its complexity. 
Black Peppercorn 
Intense is the word linked to this 
infusion. Penetratingly sharp flavour, 
swift attack, and lack of alcohol on the 
palate characterize pepper vodka. 
Excellent as a drink, mix or culinary 
agent. Awesome with fresh oysters on 
the halfshell. Wickedly strong, this 
vodka will appeal only to the jaded of 
palette. 
Apricot 
Using dried apricots works very well. 
This is the ultimate in lushness. Heady 
sweetness masks the potency of this 
infusion. Seductive aroma wafts up 
from the volatile spirit, tempting you to 
imbibe. Intense flavour, rich syrupy 
texture. The road to hell is smoothed 
with apricot martinis. The only weak-
ness is a degree of cloying sweetness. 
Perhaps a bit of citrus in the infusion 
would perk things up a bit. The swollen 
apricots are decadence incarnate. 
Basil 
Intensely aromatic, basil vodka has a 
light body, pure clean taste, and 
extreme versatility. While this infusion 
drinks well straight, it is superb for 
cooking. Marinades, stir fries and 
sauces will take on this flavour and 
improve accordingly. If you enjoy this 
vodka, try mint, tarragon or fennel. 
Dried Chili Pepper 
Muy caliente! Unless you use the 
chilies sparingly, this will be a searingly 
hot vodka. I love the burning sensation 
that loads of chilies impart, but most 
infusers will need to monitor this vodka 
closely as it infuses. While the heat-
seekers will drink this straight, it also 
serves as the basis of a brilliant 
caesar. This vodka would have a three 
chili warning on a Szechuan menu, so 
beware. 
Mango 
This is the most gorgeously textured 
vodka I have tasted. The vodka 
becomes smooth and almost slippery, 
while the bits of mango become little 
slivers of pleasure. Sweet and flavour-
ful, mango vodka also smells like the 
ripe fruit. A bit cleaner than the apricot 
vodka, this is also a seductively lush 
drink. The potency is cloaked in flavour 
and sweetness, prompting me to 
suggest moderation in consumption. I 
wish you better luck than myself in 
doing so. 
Cranberry 
This is a surprising vodka. It has a 
gorgeous bright red colour. On the 
nose it is fresh and astringent. This 
vodka has very little sweetness. It has 
excellent bite, although the alcohol is 
well-integrated into the infusion. I 
prefer this vodka straight, but it will mix 
well and will accept sweetening. The 
flavour is strong and tart. Quite 
refreshing. 
The poor cousins: 
flavoured vodkas 
A not her way to modify vodka is to flavour it. This differs from infusing in that you mix a pre-macerated flavour into 
a quantity of vodka. An example of this 
would be to mix in raspberry concen-
trate. There will be no effective flavour 
development after the initial mixing. 
This process is generally less satisfac-
tory than infusing in that the flavour 
and alcohol do not integrate as well. 
Also, there is a greater degr13e of 
dilution and often added sugar, making 
the vodka less stable. For these 
reasons, if you are using flavoured 
vodkas for cocktails, it is best to mix as 
needed. Store any excess cold and 
consume quickly. While flavoured 
vodkas are useful, infusing creates an 
entirely new spirit. 
Applications for infused 
vodkas 
T he obvious use for these infused vodkas is to drink them as martinis. If the vodka has been stored in the fridge 
or freezer, pour two ounces of vodka 
into a martini glass or other cool 
cocktail receptacle and garnish with a 
slice of the flavouring agent or other 
appropriate item. If the vodka is room 
temperature or merely cool, pour two . 
ounces of infused vodka into a cocktail 
shaker over several ice cubes. Stir 
gently for a few seconds, then strain 
into a martini glass or other cocktail 
glass. Garnish as above. This is the 
classic way to enjoy infused vodka. 
The real satisfaction of having infused 
your own vodka comes when you are 
sipping away at a delicious martini 
surrounded by friends and listening to 
cool tunes. Still, there are other uses 
for these vodkas. 
The martini is only one variety of 
cocktail. Use infused vodka where 
appropriate for the endless other 
varieties. Judgment will dictate which 
flavours of vodka will accent a given 
cocktail and not clash with the other 
elements. One general usage is to cut 
these vodkas with some soda or ice 
water. Some people find martinis too 
strong, so diluting the vodka preserves 
the flavour but makes the spirit more 
approachable. Certain infused vodkas 
work well with fruit juices. Some will 
accent cream based cocktails. Others 
will blend well with other spirits or 
liqueurs. Experiment and explore, but 
exercise caution. 
The final major application for 
infused vodkas is in cooking. Certain 
flavours work well in marinades, others 
in sauces. Poaching liquids can be 
accented by infused vodkas, as can 
soups or stews. Flambees are a 
possibility, as is simply mixing in a 
measure while cooking a dish. The 
flavours for a given application will 
depend on the substances being 
prepared. Use flavours that you would 
typically use for a given dish and rely 
on your personal tastes. Infused 
vodkas are extremely versatile. They 
are limited only by you. 
With a measure of experience, 
infusing vodka is easy and rewarding. 
It is a very open-ended project that will 
provide interesting experiences 
through a range of applications. At its 
root, infusing vodka provides an entire 
new world for the ultimate cocktail, the 
martini. It is still very nearly raw booze, 
but what a profound difference the 
alteration makes, in style, in taste and 
in sophistication. James Bond never 
drank a lemongrass martini; but I have, 
and you can. II> 
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THEHow-v 
OF TATTOOS 
Maureen J. Bailey 
"Hey, it's your bod," I said when 
Deedee, my niece, asked what I 
thought of her plan to get a tattoo. "But 
do your homework." 
"Homework?" she said, surprised. 
''What do you mean? You're my Aunt. 
You're supposed to say, 'Don't you 
know what kind of people get tattoos?"' 
"I mean I don't know much about 
tattooing so check it out and don't do 
anything you'll regret. Have you 
decided what design you want and 
where to put it? 
''Well, I've been thinking about my 
Dad and I thought of having the picture 
engraved on his tombstone tattooed on 
my shoulder." 
Deedee was just eight years old 
when her Dad, a navy veteran, died. I 
was there. I know the pain she felt. 
The navy's life ring and anchor symbol 
is engraved on his tombstone. 
"Are you sure that's what you want?" 
I asked. "It sounds morbid to me." 
"Pretty sure. I've had a lot of coun-
selling. I think I've dealt with it. I love 
my Dad and I want the tattoo to show 
that I love him. I'm going to redesign 
part of it, though." 
Two years and many drafts later, 
Deedee has decided to put off getting 
tattooed. Like many people, she found 
herself wrestling with confusion . 
Tattooing, an ancient form of 
physical body alteration, is as silent 
and mystical as it is overt and raucous. 
The practice of tattooing is embedded 
in controversy. Are tattooed people 
deviants, or not? 
Dennis Rodman, the 35-going-on-
17 -year-old, 6 foot 8 inch fluorescent-
haired forward for the Chicago Bulls, 
leads the NBA in rebounds and 
tattoos-when he's not under suspen-
sion, that is. Actor Johnny Depp 
trashes his skin as easily as he does a 
hotel room. Scantily clad Cher is filmed 
from behind to catch the designs on 
her butt. In contrast to the defiance of 
the stars, the cashier at my local 
garden shop sports a tattoo of a guitar 
in brown and gold hues on her left 
shoulder. Her face glows as she tells 
customers, "I can't imagine a day in my 
life when I won't be in love with my 
guitar." 
Reasons for wanting a tattoo are 
numerous; the psycho-pathology 
behind them varies greatly from person 
to person. Emphasis today on creativ-
ity and improved techniques has made 
tattoos less of a fad and more of an 
artwork, often luring otherwise reticent 
buyers into the market. 
But tattoos are not for everyone. As 
one tattooist said, "Before it appears 
on the skin it lives in the mind." So how 
do you make, or help someone else 
make, the decision to get a tattoo? 
1. Give yourself an attitude check. 
Prisoners are known to practice self-
tattooing; hence, the term "jailhouse 
tattoo" came to be. It's a way of 
showing they have control in an 
environment where guards control their 
every move. Rebelliousness and a 
need for control are, however, not the 
best reasons for marring your beauty. 
They are the reasons behind a lot of 
regrettable tattoos, though. 
It's a lot easier to change your 
moods, worldviews and opinions than 
it is to change tattoos, so think twice 
before e<arving them into your flesh. 
Ask yourself why you want a tattoo, 
what it means to you, and if a tattoo is 
the best form of self-expression to suit 
your purpose. 
If you find tattooing incomprehensi-
ble and someone confides to you that 
he or she wants to get a tattoo, 
remember that an angry "Don't you 
know what kind of people get tattoos?" 
tends to alienate, not help. Until that 
moment you liked that person , right? 
So don't judge. Offer to go along and 
help check out tattoo shops and collect 
information. It could challenge your 
traditional views. But watch it! You may 
come away wearing one yourself. 
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2. Know yourself. Have you ever 
considered the effect a tattoo may 
have on your self image? If it improves 
your self image, it will increase your 
self-confidence and self-esteem. But, if 
it detracts from your self image, you'll 
be worse off. A well-chosen artistic 
tattoo, one that flows with the body's 
curvatures, can enhance both your 
inne~ anct'Outer beauty. It can be a 
source of personal pride, drawing the 
admiring glances of others. Poorly 
chosen, however, it can be a source of 
shame, sometimes lasting a lifetime. 
3. Take time to make your decision. 
All the pseudo-intellectual hype and 
history about the culture of tattooing 
and our inherent tribal need to deco-
rate the body is just that, hype and 
history. Tattoos are often an impulse 
. social event. "We all got drunk and 
went in and got one done," is a 
common refrain, especially among 
youth. While alcohol and drugs may 
numb the pain of tattooing, they also 
impair judgment. And when the drugs 
wear off, your tattoo will still 
be there. 
The better tattoo artists 
refuse to work ori people 
who are drunk or stoned. 
Those who operate in bawdy 
slum shops are not so 
discrete. Prices vary and so 
does expertise. Less 
conscientious tattooists use 
intimidation, peer pressure 
and aggressive sales 
pressure to force buyers into 
hasty decisions and lasting 
regrets. 
Take time to decide upon 
the tattoo that's right for you. 
Most satisfied customers 
take months before choos-
ing a particular design. Like my niece, 
they often re-design it over and over 
again before committing themselves. 
4. Talk It over with someone you 
trust. It's a good idea to let someone 
you know and trust in on your decision 
to get a tattoo. You need to bounce 
DEVIANTS 
PE(>PLE Ar lJDDS 
your thoughts and ideas off of some-
one. An alternative is to bounce them 
off yourself by journalling. Journalling 
can help you work through problems 
and see more clearly what is important 
to you. 
One Vancouver artist-tattooist 
believes that tattooists often double as 
Deviance is a bad word. 
To be deviant is to be 
different, strangely 
different, or odd. 
Leaders label deviants, 
often considering them 
uncooperative and 
wrong. Their independ-
ent ways are viewed as 
contempt, an attack on 
leadership, even sinful. 
Surprisingly, deviants are 
created by the societies 
whose current they swim 
against. They swerve along 
life's pathways while others 
queue; they hop when 
others march. Constantly 
finding new means to 
their ends, deviants 
offend and challenge 
the status quo. 
Nothing is sacred. 
These trail-blazers 
brandish conspicu-
ously new codes of 
conduct that leave 
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therapists, and that tattooing itself is 
therapeutic for some people. She 
encourages clients to write their 
thoughts, fears and other feelings 
down as they go through the process 
of tattooing. With her clients' permis-
sion, she displayed segments from 
their journals on the walls at her artistic 
exhibition at Granville Island last year. 
If a .prospective tattooee confides in 
you, remember she or he only needs a 
sounding board, not your opinion or 
advice. Keep in mind that your offer to 
help pay for the tattoo, or an alterna-
tive, may be the difference between a 
regrettable "jailhouse tattoo" and a 
work of art the tattooee can be proud 
of. 
5. Consider the pain and the perma-
nence; there are alternatives. For 
those who are squeamish about pain 
and/or the permanence of a tattoo, 
non-permanent tattoos are a safe way 
to test the ink. They don't hurt or 
become infected-infection can lead to 
tousled family and acquaint-
ances trembling in their 
wake. Not surprisingly, 
some also brandish tattoos, 
painful proud reminders of 
their struggles to be unique 
and understood. 
In the past, tattooing 
hasn't always been a sign of 
ugly scarring. 
Easily removed 
with oil or alcohol, 
non-permanent 
tattoos wear off in 
three to seven 
days. The hip in 
Hollywood use 
them, so why not 
you? 
Another alterna-
tive, perhaps more 
fashionable, less 
faddish, and 
certainly less 
painful , is to 
design your own 
jewelry-a charm, ring or locket. 
Sometimes aT-shirt or jacket bearing 
your own logo is enough to satisfy that 
creative urge. 
6. The dilemma of removal. Tattooed 
people are known to resort to extreme 
measures to erase unwanted mark-
ings. One young fellow poured acid 
down his back in a desperate ronnm.l,. 
attempt. The latest, and most pffir.iPn• 
technique for removal is laser su 
Though greatly improved, laser 
surgery is costly and painful. As yet, 
is ineffective in completely removing 
certain colours without scarring. The 
blast of the laser, its molecular d 
. tion of pigments, is symbolic to some 
deviance. In fact, it 
signified acceptance in 
many societies. Tradi-
tional initiation rites in 
certain ancient and 
native cultures involved 
tattooing to separate the 
men from the boys. 
Designs or images of 
ferocious beasts were 
brutally carved upon the 
bodies of young men at 
puberty, a prospect of 
future success, health, 
and protection as well as 
the prevention of 
More Deviants, next page ... 
people. It symbolizes one final attempt 
to blast away the ideal their unwanted 
tattoo stands for. 
A popular alternative is the cover-up; 
you can hide your heartache in the 
folds of a Grim Reaper's cape! Actress 
and comedienne Roseanne had her 
ex-husband's name, Tom, covered up 
with a butterfly. Cover-ups constitute 
over fifty per cent of the work of many 
tattoo artists-that's a lot of regrets 
and poor workmanship, and another 
factor that deters first-time buyers. 
7. Compulsion Is not uncommon. 
Like Roseanne, who boasts of four 
tattoos and has vowed not to get any 
more for five years, some people get 
hooked on tattoos. The release of the 
body's natural opiates or painkillers 
during tattooing may be responsible for 
the habit-forming euphoria people 
often experience. 
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The pinch of pain and permanence 
of the badge left behind can some-
times become opiates of their own, 
symbolic of past abuses or losses. 
Consider, for example, a Vancouver 
youth with an abusive family back-
ground who has numerous tattoos on 
his body and six rings pierced through 
his penis. It lends new meaning to the 
word "dysfunctional." Or how about the 
attractive Vancouver businesswoman 
who has had her entire body below the 
neck tattooed; she returns now and 
then to have sections re-worked for 
purely aesthetic reasons. Have you 
ever wondered what it's like to wake 
up every day wearing the same 
"dress?" 
8. Shop for the best and ask a lot of 
questions. You will find tattooists 
today with university degrees in art, 
and then there are "scratchers." Watch 
symbolized by each partner 
tattooing a matching sign 
upon the other. 
Tattoos held special social 
distinction too. Often, to be 
unscarred was to be 
ostracized, unable to 
participate in women's or 
men'S special customs, 
whether bread making or 
waning against neighbour-
ing peoples. Without 
ecarrlng, the Bafia people of 
C8meroon believed they 
were indistinguishable from 
pigs or chimpanzees. Maori 
women felt that without 
tattoos they were the same 
as dogs. Some traditions 
held that the ability to alter 
• the body's appearance by 
shaving, piercing, tattooing, 
and adornment clearly 
differentiated beauty from 
beast. The Roro of New 
Guinea perceived the 
untattooed man as "raw"-
blologlcally existent but 
socially undeveloped. Some 
early First Nations people of 
the Northwest Coast 
disfigured the malleable 
foreheads of their newborns 
by attaching a board to 
them. This high dome-
shaped deformity was 
intended to Identify them 
from neighbouring tribal 
peoples. 
Religious and supersti-
a tattooist at work and observe his or 
her technique. Public health concerns 
about tattooing practices have natu-
rally multiplied with the increasing 
awareness of AIDS and other commu-
nicable diseases such as hepatitis and 
herpes. Tattooists today promote 
newer, more efficient sterilization 
techniques and equipment in an effort 
to restore respectability to their trade. 
Look for the latest equipment and most 
tious beliefs often led to the 
use of tattoos as a 
means of identifica-
tion or protection in 
the after-life. Con-
versely, it was spiritual 
beliefs that declared them 
evil and taboo. Until faciaUy 
scarred on the cheek at 
eight weeks of age, the 
Aowins of Southwest Ghana 
did not consider an Infant to 
officially belong to this wor1d; 
unmarked, he could return 
at any time, they thought, lo 
the spirit world from wher'lc:e 
he came. Biblical Cain, 
banished from the land of 
his father for murdering his 
brother Abel and fofced to 
thorough sterilization procedures. 
Tattooing equipment makes a continu-
ous buzzing sound. Can you stand the 
sound of a thousand stinging bees 
while you're being needled? 
Talk to tattooed people. Some glow 
with pride; others shrink back with 
shame. Keep an eye out for tattoos. 
Notice the design of tattoos, their 
colours, whether they blend with the 
musculature, whether they have faded 
or sagged with aging. 
Yes, Sherlock, skin does 
age. Seems that it's not 
immune to the pull of 
gravity. 
A 35 year old lady I 
spoke to had a tattoo 
brandished on her hip 
when she was younger. 
Three children and 
numerous stretch marks 
later, the tattoo had 
21';4 
widened. Rather than removal, she 
chose to have the tattoo enlarged. She 
shows it to young women she meets 
who are considering tattoos. 
9. Be realistic. The stigma against 
tattoos is real. By-laws, like those 
which restrict the age at which people 
can be tattooed, still exist in many 
North American towns and cities. 
Cautious tattooists will not work on 
people under eighteen years of age. 
Some even insist that the parents of 
younger clients be present throughout 
the procedl..ffe. 
One of the most notable regrets of 
tattooees is having chosen a site that 
is readily visible. Tattooees are more 
prone to being pulled over and ques-
tioned or having their vehicles 
searched at border crossings than 
other travellers. Politically correct or 
not, you could even risk job loss if your 
hidden passion is discovered. And 
w~aring long sleeves to work in 
... more Deviants 
the supernatural 
and was also a 
symbol of purifi-
cation and mourn-
ing. 
summer does not appeal to 
everyone. 
10. If in doubt, don't. This is a 
good rule of thumb in making any 
important decision. Those funny 
feelings or intl:Jitions are often 
right. Try to understand them 
before going ahead. It can reduce 
your chances of regret. 
The created clay of humanity 
can be a canvas for creative 
expression, or a fiery exhibit of 
personal pain. The choice to get 
tattooed or not is up to you . If you 
chose to wear one, wear it well. 
., 
Though often 
outlawed by 
colonialists and 
banned by a disap-
proving Church or its 
missionaries as 
devilry, tattooing was 
so strongly adhered to 
by many cultures that 
it continued in 
secret but was 
restricted to areas 
covered by clothing. 
To many tribespeople body 
alteration was much more 
than superficial wounding for 
superficial reasons. Its 
demise was considered a 
foreshadowing of the end of 
their harmony with the 
outside world, and an affront 
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to a people's unique ethnic-
ity. 
As a social communica-
tion mechanism tattooing 
has not yet worn out its 
welcome, nor is its message 
only skin-deep. Scorned as 
the practice of psychopathic 
deviants and hypomaniacs, 
or embraced as a creative, 
innovative art form, tattooing 
has enjoyed a vacillating 
relationship with the public. 
Ateliers operated by artists 
with a university or art 
school background have 
helped it to gain acceptance. 
The defacing scratches of 
unskilled stencilmen working 
Coqu1tlam 
Coquitlam under election siege 
LIBERALISM VS. THE RIGHT 
by Marcel Martin 
The election has been called for June 
2 and the sign wars have begun. In the 
Port Moody-Coquitlam riding, the two 
main candidates displayed on public 
grasslands are incumbent Sharon 
Hayes (Reform) and Kwangyul Peck 
(liberal). The signs representing the 
NDP and Promessive Conservative 
parties have yet to materialize. 
Coquitlam, Port Coquitlam and Port 
Moody homes have received a 
pamphlet promoting the Liberal 
election propaganda. This election fluff 
is the latest of the empty promises that 
has been spewed forth by Canada's 
current majority government. Peck, the 
Liberal challenger, will have his hands 
full trying to vie against the popular 
support for the incumbent Reform 
Candidate, Sharon Hayes. 
Throughout the election brochure, 
Peck makes it quite clear that he 
disagrees with the fiscal conservative 
policies of the Reform Party. At the 
same time, the Liberal election plat-
form forecasts a $19-billiori deficit for 
the fiscal year ending April 1997, $14-
billion for 1998, $6-billion for 1999, and 
a zero deficit budget for the year 2000. 
In the new millennium, we will see if 
the Liberal forecast is remotely 
accurate. 
Another core principle of the Liberal 
platform is the issue of "job creation." 
Jean Chretien's financial advisors have 
told him that the unemployment has 
decreased from 11.4% in January of 
1994 to 9.3% in 1997. This miniscule 
difference has little to do with "job 
creation" and more to do with the fact 
that more people have stopped looking 
for work. Many unemployed people are 
dissatisfied with the liberal's high 
taxation of medium to large sized 
businesses. The unemployed realize 
that tax reductions benefit the private 
sector which eventually trickles down 
to the unemployed voter, in the form of 
employment. The social welfare lobby 
groups are skeptical of this logic 
because they have never seen the 
results of a controlled free market 
economy. This concept is not lost on 
the Progressive Conservatives and the 
Reform Party. 
It will be interesting to see the 
opposing pamphlets distributed by the 
NDP and Reform, and whether the Pes 
will ever get their campaign headquar-
ters up and running. May promises to 
be an interesting month for Canadian 
political animals. ti' 
out of bawdy slum 
shops, however, 
have contributed to 
its inability to flee 
from its damaging 
stigma. Legal 
restrictions are 
imposed in most 
cities because of the 
risk of AIDS, 
hepatitis, her-
pes, syphillus, 
and other com-
municable 
diseases. Yet 
profound public 
distaste, legal 
battles, health risks, 
and its on-going 
association with social 
deviance has not stopped 
tattoo artists from pursuing 
their trade or clients from 
purchasing their services. 
Illegal "bootlegging" is 
common in areas 
where tattooing is 
prohibited by legal 
regulations. 
23'A 
Trent 
I fed the b~stagain today. 
1 didn't want to, but I found myself 
doing it anyway. You know what I'm 
talking about. You go to the library to 
do some research and wind up coming 
home with an entire stack of books to 
place in the maw of that growing pile of 
books and magazines beside your 
bed. 
My beast has grown out of control 
and unchecked for months while I've 
been in school, and now that summer 
ls here, I was hoping to make the pile 
smaller, not larger. 
It's not like there isn't enqygh there 
to keep me busy 40 hours a week for 
the next three months. Besides the 
books I'Ve picked up in discount piles 
or through book-of-the-month type 
clubs, there's at least 20 books that 
I've borrowed from friends-from Guy 
Gavriel Kay's The Fionavar Tapestry, 
to Bertrand Russell's Why I am Not a 
Christian, to Arthur Siegel's Politics 
and the Media in Canada. 
And the magazines! From the Ye,~r·s 
worth of Harper's back-issues that I've' 
inherited and the last three months of 
Wired, to sundry others, including a 
couple Saturday Nights, a Vancouver 
Magazine or two, Giest, Discourse, a 
whole pile of CGI and Adobe maga-
zines. Sigh. 
Let's not forget the newsprint, all 
those Afro Newses, Georgia Straights, 
Sierra Club Newsletters and Vancou-
~24 Books 
~"~* SUMMER EMPLO'At!tll#ff 
. ' . . ;:.·. ;-"·. ~. ' . ·.· .. ::;:~. :-.:· J } -:,:§' :~i,:~: , ~-
ver Suns. Peaks1 Links an~ i.Jbysseys Efuds is a crock. Yet no matter how ' 
like there'sino tomorro\Y··· I'm starting 'much mind 1 seton reading ljust f!qn't 
to get a headache just thinking about get t~ it, so caught up am I ifl the · f 
all the stuff I have to read. pursuit of ... well, you know. 
But I've made some inroads. That 1 wonder if there~s any way to break 
stack of Wireds used to be six monJhs ttle eycle andflnd more time t9 rebookad. j 
deep. And I've got through The Loid of Maybe someone has written a ·' , 
The Rings for last year (I read it at on the topic. . i s 
least once a year). · Not like I would have timE1 tq r~ad ~·. 
Some of my accomplishments in ·· even if there was. I was hoping tpal ••·· 
clearing through th~t pile are included this summer-the last four-month ' · 
in this, the pseudo-annual summer summer I'll have while going to 
reading issue. Things like Bill Gate's school-would allow me the time to 
The Road Ahead and Vancouver: The indulge in a bit of power-recreation. 
Ultimate Guide. sun. Sand. Surf. All the boo~~~ qpuld 
' 1 $ee that .tt few of my comrades react · .•· \ 
hete at the OP have been digging But more and more I find myself 
through their own piles. Jim finally getting caught in the gears of inqustry. 
finished Tra.inspotting, and Joyce Wotk twenty hours a week here. Ten 
· slogged her way through In Search of hours a week there. Suddenly there's 
a New Left, but this book special no time to read, let alone write about it. 
seems a little thin. This is a roundabout way of apolo-
l'm not going to blame people who gizing to all those of you out ~he~: who 
said they would get reviews in and really really wanted to see a rev1ew of 
didn't Heck, I'm the worst offender, Who Shot Robert Kennedy, or The 
and that beast beside my bed holds at Photographer's Sweetheart, or C/ose 
least a dozen~books that were sup- Encounters of the J?ourth Kind. Pert 
.posed to be read and reviewed for this haps I'll find more time over the next 
Issue. three months to read than I have in the 
I 've never put much stock in the whole philosophy that we as a 
society are getting buster and busier 
earning less and less. I've always 
believed that people can accomplish 
whatever they set their mind to. I also 
believe that this pursuit of material 
past month. (Has it already been a 
month since the semester ended?) 
And maybe, just maybe, we'll runa ·.·.·. 
summer reading issue at the end ofthe 
summer. 
But I doubt it. (Like we'll have the 
time.) ~ 
Vancouver: The Ultimate Guide 
Terri Wershler and Judi Lees 
Greys tone 
Trent 
Call it the big book of Vancouver lists. 
The Ultimate &iide is short on narra-
tive and long on places to go on those 
days when, gosh darn it, there's just 
nothing to do. 
• Want to know a good restaurant to 
go to? Flip to page 39 and start 
browsing. Looking for a park other than 
Stanley? Page 101. How about a 
comedy club? Try page 143. 
This book is designed with tourists in 
mind, but it is also a necessary 
addition to the shelves of anyone who 
Logically organized, intuitive, and 
well documented (not only is there a 
full table of contents, each chapter 
enjoys exploring the city. 
has a table of contents breaking it 
down into its component parts-the 
chapter on getting around Vancouver 
is broken down into public transit (page 
67), coach lines (page 71) car rentals 
and parking (71 ), taxis (72), limousine 
services (72), trains (72), ferries (74), 
airport (77), and flights to Victoria 
(80)-but there is an index at the back 
of the book, just in case you just 
couldn't find the topic you were looking 
for), The Ultimate Guide, is, unfortu-
nately, not complete. ___ ....... _ 
But then again, in a city this size, 
how could it be? The best it can hope 
to do is give the readers springboards. 
It is easy to list all the car rental 
companies in town (there are six main 
ones listed), but to list all the cool 
places to shop? Impossible. (Well, not 
quite, but then you would have to call 
this the Yellow Pages.) Instead, it 
outlines the best shopping areas 
(Robson, Granville Island, Yaletown, 
Kerrisdale, etc) and a few specialty 
stores (art supplies, clothing, outdoor 
equipment, photo supplies, etc) and 
leaves the rest up to the reader. 
So get up, get out, and go explore 
the city. And pick up a copy of The 
Ultimate Guide so you don't get lost on 
the way, eh? 
book speculations 
The 1\ventysomething Guide to Creative Self-employment 
Jeff Parten 
Prima Publishing 
and 
Guerrilla Marketing for the Home-Based Business 
Jay Levinson and Seth Godin nomic necessity, more and more 
Houghton Miflen people are becoming self-employed in 
one form or another. It strikes me that 
Arthur Hanks 
OK, the industrial revolution is way, 
way over, I am often told, and we are 
moving into some form of a new 
paradigm. Socio-economic, that is. We 
are riding the next wave, hard, into the 
cyberland of "contracts" not jobs, rife 
with downsizing and job insecurity. 
Either by choice or because of eco-
this movement of work from the 
workplace and back into the home is · 
catching students and recent gradu-
ates (like me) quite unprepared. But 
help is at hand-here are two irrever-
ent books that offer proactive solutions 
to anyone who finds themselves on 
this path. 
Parten's book is wretchedly titled, 
and has an even more wretched cover 
(showing a bunch of clean-looking, 
smug-smiling prep school types). 
Based on looks alone, many cynical 
and otherwise clever folks would pass 
on it. Appearances are deceiving; 
Twentysomething is written to motivate 
and educate readers getting into the 
high risk and high reward world of 
entrepreneurship 
Parten takes the reader through an 
initial brainstorm and self-goal exer-
cise. (A strength ... you don't have to 
spend much time doing self-help 
exercises, something that mars other 
books in this genre). From that point 
on, he talks about the need and trade 
off (maybe), to work part-time while 
your self-business establishes itself. 
He talks about b!Jdoets, spreadsheets 
contmiied on next page ... 
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and business plans, also stuff like 
invoices, billing, and the whole debate 
about how much one should charge. 
Parten also launches into marketing, 
networking, and making that sale. It's 
all1 01 kind of stuff, all useful, and 
written to be accessible to the general 
reader and potential business failure. 
The tone is never insulting or conde-
scending. Parten pulls it off because 
he sounds like a peer, and an astute 
one. 
Other good points about 
Twentysomething are Parten's wit, and 
his realistic advice about financing (sell 
that comic book/star trek doll collec-
tion/clip coupons, and hang out at all-
you-can-eat-lflzta-parlours.) Parten is 
also, thankfully, lacking obnoxious 
politics; he is a liberal democrat and 
not some uber freemarket thug. I can 
relate to his persona; Parten is some-
one who lived on Kraft dinner and 
made student loan payments while 
managing to build up an Apple compu-
ter and internet consulting business. 
He also suffered through an unspeci-
fied personal tragedy. 
)f you are interested in self employ-
ment in our brave new world, read this 
book. Just be certain to wrap the cover 
in a brown bag while in public. 
OK, and on to the next level. Maybe 
you've got your own business, maybe 
a few customers. How do you make 
your business grow and survive? 
"Marketing" is the hushed whisper from 
the corner. And who is speaking? Jay 
Levinson, a marketing whiz who has 
published eight books in his guerrilla 
marketing series. "Guerrilla at home" 
attacks classic marketing theory: you 
don't need expensive ad-budgets, 
advertising campaigns, and a team of 
spin doctors on your side to get your 
message out. To think like a guerrilla, 
what you need to do is turn your 
apparent weakness-your smallness-
into your greatest strength. 
Sounds kind of like a Kung-Fu rerun. 
"Small is quick and powerful, little 
grasshopper." In "Guerrilla," marketing 
roshi Levinson takes the reader 
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through issues of positioning, customer 
service, word of mouth, free publicity, 
the need for top-notch printed materi-
als, and into issues of direct mail, 
newsletters, networking, and yes, even 
the power of classified ads. 
Levinson's book also benefits from 
a much cooler cover; a camouflage 
motif. 
"Guerrilla at home" works, not 
because it is a list of things that you 
can do ... but because it provokes. In 
lieu of systems, Levinson just wants 
you to jam. Brainstorm, cast jellystains 
on yourself, think personal, think 
creative. Buy or steal this book. 
What these books share is a belief. 
A belief that an individual can learn to 
call their own shots and succeed. One 
warning, though. I have to ask what 
these guys have done in business as 
evidence to support their claims? 
Porten is someone who is successful 
because his business has evolved into 
an internet consulting practice. I ask 
does he really have business smarts, 
or is he just a well-trained propeller-
head profiting from an exploding field, 
and his success comes more from 
luck? Would his book have more 
weight if his experience came from a 
more competitive and financially tighter 
field? I wonder. As for Levinson, his 
primary accomplishment in business 
seems to be the "guerrilla" series; by 
marketing his own marketing, he 
seems to have made a bundle. I 
wonder if the movie, action figures and 
burger hut are far behind .. .. II' 
In Search of a New Left; Canadian Politics after the 
Neoconservative Assault 
James Laxer 
Viking 
J. Robinson 
I feel comfortable with this book in my 
hand, riding the 5:30 am 160 into 
Vancouver. On the crowded bus, 
amongst all the suits, this book, not 
unlike armour, protects me from the 
capitalist pigs on their way to work. Ha! 
I say. I'm not buying your earth-raping, 
social program destroying, profit-
making, downsizing social paradigm. 
But it's the kind of armour that's light 
and shiny; the sort you wear for show, 
not battle. 
Unabashedly promoting a socialist 
agenda for Canada, James Laxer 
relies on his own experience as an 
NDP-insider, relaying internal politics 
that few Canadians will recognize. 
That's not the best part of this book 
though, the best part's when he takes 
intellectual swipes at mainstream 
ideology. It's just too bad that these 
insightful slags are tangentially related 
to what he's discussing, because the 
tangents seem more relevant and 
socially (as opposed to politically) 
developed. But that would be a whole 
other book. 
In here Laxer writes about the 
Socialist agenda in Canada. There are 
the inevitable comparisons to the US, 
the UK and France. Where once 
Democratic Socialists had Medicare to 
show for its efforts, Canadian Social-
ism now flounders under the collective 
weight of American weakness (NAFTA) 
and our own businesses buying into a 
short-sighted conservative/capitalist 
market economy where the individual 
is king and politics is not a responsibil-
ity, but a privilege. Watch Laxer watch 
Canada buckle to business (big and 
more next page ... 
"I want a book that'll . make me drunk, 
Trains potting 
Irvine Welsh 
Minerva 
full of freaks and disenfranchised punks, 
No amount of hate, 
no load of junk, 
no bag of words, 
no costume trunk, 
can make me feel the 
same way" 
-"Inch an Hour" 
Tragically Hip 
Jim Chliboyko 
Though these lyrics might not've been written specifically with a 
book concerning Scottish junkies in 
mind, the lyrics of 'Inch an Hour' aptly 
describe Trainspotting, the newest {but 
not really all that new) book by 
Edinburghian Irvine Welsh, another 
impressive release from Minerva 
publishers. And, like some other 
Minerva titles (How Late it Was, How 
Late), it is also written in the dialect of 
the street; accents, unexplained slang 
and all. It is a process, decoding the 
language, but after a few pages you 
get used to it. Makes it hard to pull 
quotes, though. 
"S no really his fault. Ye kin only pish 
withe cock yiv goat. Whae else is 
thir?" 
·~ye, right-e-nuff .. . but ah'd like tae 
see John Rawbirtsin git un extendid 
run. Deserves it. Scotlind's maist kin-
sist-tint strikir." 
Reading Trainspotting is a lot like 
emerging from a bender which has left 
you slightly discombobulated and 
uneasy on your feet. You are con-
stantly coming-to in awkward places, 
waking up in strange beds and odd 
apartments, pannickingly fumbling your 
way for perception right along with the 
scoobied denizens of Leith. The 
narrative ground beneath you, also, is 
constantly shifting-the tales are told . 
from the perspectives of easily a dozen 
people, voices that you eventually 
distinguish by their accents and 
idiosyncracies. They rarely identify 
themselves. One character, for 
instance, does an impression of Sean 
Connery, while another punctuates 
every sentence with the word "likesay." 
And sometimes, third-person narrative 
is thrown into the mix, when the voice 
of one is not sufficient. 
The book follows the wanderings of 
a group of twentysomething friends 
from Leith, a lower-class suburb of 
Edinburgh. It starts and ends with 
Renton, the main character almost by 
default, a junky who was once one of 
the more promising kids in the 
neighborhood. Unable to overcome his 
own desires in university, he came 
home to shoot up and tuck in the 
company his friends, Spud, Simon, 
Begbie and a hundred others. 
The foundation of Trainspotting 
never does solidify, but you get used to 
it. It does seem fitting that a book that 
seems so inspired by the bodily 
humours remains so liquid; there is 
more blood, shite, spunk and pish in 
the book than there is ink. {I wouldn't 
be surprised if the binding glue wasn't 
glue.) These are people, after all, that 
are ruled by the balance or imbalance 
of fluid in their veins, be it booze or 
heroin. 
In Search of ... continued 
small) interests. Laxer speaks about 
emotional issues, often taking socialist 
rhetoric to a communist extreme. I can 
only hope, as the NDP practically 
disappears from the BC political scene, 
that somebody within the party politic 
reads this. Or maybe that's what 
they're doing right now ... sequestered 
in some unreachable locale, 
strategizing, and defining what being a 
Canadian and social contract mean. 
There is more to socialism than state 
control of business {which has been 
given up under the auspices of 
But Welsh achieves an amazing 
balancing act of his own. The kids are 
never judged, but neither are they 
glorified. Aside from one early mouth-
dryingly stunning passage where one 
character injects another, there is no 
attempt to make the pursuit seem 
noble. Welsh shows what the draw is, 
then lets the characters continue on 
their own, whether they eventually fall, 
or maintain their balance, or pull 
themselves up. 
It is also refreshing to read some-
thing without any hint of North Ameri-
can puritanism, or any attempt at 
calculated American anti-puritanism. 
The characters are just people who 
occasionally do bad things, which do 
get more pathetic over the course of 
the book, but even this is done with 
more of an even than heavy hand. As 
the characters slowly degenerate, so 
do their bodies. A couple of them 
slowly bow out, get sick or fall apart, 
either physically or mentally. But, to 
credit Welsh, these deaths and 
tragedies are never used as plot 
devices; they are merely things that 
happen, almost randomly, to the 
characters. 
Trainspotting may not be ideal 
more Trainspotting next page ... 
Mulroney and those damned conserva-
tives!) and universal healthcare. But 
what else? Resting on the healthcare 
vicory is what Laxer sees as the NDP's 
problem. They have no federal initia-
tives. They're just maintaining the 
status quo, rather than fulfilling any 
scheme of what Canada could be. 
At times this book is amusing {in a 
terrifying way) and at other times 
thought provoking. And frankly, this is 
the best {and possibly the only) 
explication of political conspiracy in 
Canada I've ever read. I only wish it 
were more upsetting. II' 
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summer reading for some. It is not very 
escapist, though it somehow manages 
to become surreptitiously fun. Nor is 
this a book you want to be reading on 
your lunch break from your summer 
job or at any other time while eating. 
Try reading the Traditional Sunday 
Breakfast chapter while eating a 
traditional Sunday breakfast, for 
example, and, guaranteed, you won't 
The Road Ahead 
Bill Gates 
Penguin 
Trent 
--
Why is it that every time I see the 
cover of The Road Ahead-which 
features Gates, grinning from ear to 
ear, standing in the middle of an open 
highway-why is it that every time I 
see this cover, I picture a semi truck 
bearing down on the oblivious Mr. Bill? 
It's not out of any strong contempt 
for the man; it's that he has $500-
million in pocket change. It goes 
against. my moral principals that one 
man should have enough cash to buy 
a small African nation and feed its 
people for a decade. 
This book doesn't help his situation 
any. At times patronizing, at times 
moralizing, The Road Ahead isn't The 
Future. Call it The Future Lite. He's no 
Mcluhan, or Toffler, and he focuses on 
the trappings of the future-appli-
ances, programs, toys, and how the 
future will effect business-instead of 
the implications of the future. 
Actually, his view of the future strikes 
me as a glorified version of Microsoft® 
Encartc®. Not surprising, considering 
that Encartc® is an attempt by Gates 
to mould the future into being. To 
define not its shape, but its interface. 
Not surprising, also, that Gate's 
vision of the future is orderly, intuitive, 
and extremely whitebread. It's not 
quite the shiny stainless steel utopia 
where technology is god, and every-
one is healthy, wealthy and wise, but 
~28 Books 
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it's close. 
It is also a future where capitalism 
reigns supreme. Whereas many 
technophiles look to the Internet to 
create a giant functioning 
anarcosyndicalisti~ commune, where 
information flows freely at the touch of 
a button, Gates envisions a future 
where capitalism runs perfectly. He 
calls it 'friction-free capitalism,' and it is 
central to his vision of the future. 
Unfortunately, he may be right. Oh, not 
about capitalism running perfectly, but 
about capitalism dominating the 
Internet. He who has the most money 
usually wins, and right now, Gates has 
the lion's share. 
Gates goes on at great lengths that 
one of the benchmarks of the future 
will be cross-compatibility. The ability 
to move documents across the 
information highway from one compu-
ter to another no 
matter what platform, 
no matter what pro-
gram. But he shoots 
his argument in the 
foot by including a CO-
Rom that is only 
compatible with 
Micrososft® Win-
dows®. Compatibility, 
yes, but only with 
Microsoft® products, it 
seems. Sorry Gates, 
but I did not play with 
your CO-Rom, as it 
" 
was not compatible with my Mac. 
The worst thing about this book is 
critical mass, or as Gates calls it, a 
positive feedback cycle. Gates is in a 
prime position to define the future of 
the Internet and remake it in the image 
of this book. Which would destroy the 
entire spirit of the information revolu-
tion. To quote Steve Jobs, "The most 
important thing for the Web is to stay 
ahead of Microsoft." 
Amen to that. ~ 
' 
Arts County Fair '9"7 
Elijah Bak 
This year's student booze fest was a roaring success. The kids flocked to Thunderbird Stadium in droves and, for 
the first time in the brief history of the 
event, the fair sold out. People were 
lined up for a hundred yards from the 
main gate, vainly trying to gain access 
to the cheap booze and live music 
contained within. The main draws at 
this year's event were Big Sugar and 
54/40, and it was heart warming to see 
so many young Canadians rocking 
away to the sounds of two of our 
country's finest live acts. The sight of 
thousands of people completely 
enjoying themselves to the pulse of 
Canadian music put the lie to the 
notion that we are not able to produce 
quality music on a scale that the 
masses might enjoy. 
To my slight embarrassment, I 
arrived late at the fair, but was in time 
to catch the beginning of One Step 
Beyond's set. They laid down a funky 
groove, a nasty infectious pulse that 
had everyone frugging away at the air. 
The second number they played was 
in a similar vein, and had me thinking 
that I may have been on the verge of a 
new discovery. Alas, it was not so. The 
rest of their set was stalled in a pool of 
musically retarded disco cliches, and 
wasted the promise of their two 
opening numbers. Their band consists 
of a Moog synth/keyboard player, two 
horns, bass, drums and a guitar player 
whose stylings might have been better 
used in an Ex-Lax commercial or as an 
assist for insomniacs who don't 
respond to hard drugs. (Tip: ditch the 
lounge lizard and turn the band in the 
direction of the Moog player!!) 
The highlight of the night (for me at 
least) was seeing (and hearing) Big 
Sugar in a venue that was (finally) 
large enough to accomodate their 
gargantuan sound. Gordie Johnson 
(guitar & vocals) seared the 
air within twenty feet of his 
roaring Marshall amps. I 
can't fathom how anyone 
could stand to be anywhere 
near the stage, let alone 
stand in front of it, without 
wearing earplugs. When I 
saw them at the Commo-
dore (sigh ... ) last summer, I . 
was prepared with a set of 
plugs and still suffered from 
ringing ears after the show. 
With the show being staged 
out of doors I thought that 
this might diffuse the sound 
to the point where people 
would be able to get near 
the stage unprotected. HA, 
HA, HA, HA, HA!!! During 
numbers like 'If I Had My 
Way,' 'Dear Mr. Fantasy' 
and the set closer 'Ride Like 
Hell,' the band made a huge 
beautiful noise that lent new 
vitality to the overworked 
blues riffs that Johnson 
churned out. This is not to 
say that Big Sugar are 
hackneyed, but they openly 
work in a classic rock-
Cream-Hendrix-Led Zeppe-
lin-Traffic jigunjah guitar 
solo, squalling feedback 
idiom, so it is fair to call the 
riffs that Johnson plays, at 
least, overworked. But by 
unashamedly embracing 
every cliche as though 
Gordie had invented them, 
Big Sugar avoid the pitfalls 
that ensnare less committed 
artists. Lil<e Stevie Ray 
Vaughan before him, Gordie 
Johnson and his band forge 
anew the steely spine of overdriven 
feedback drenched 60s rock, but with 
a completely authentic grasp and 
appreciation for the blues, without 
which they would wind up sounding 
like poor poseurs in the vein of Kenny 
Wayne Shepherd, Johnny "Jailbait" 
Lang, or homegrown CNIB poster boy, 
Jeff Healey. 
more next page ... 
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Arts county fair high-jinx con't ... 
The biggest surprise of the day for 
me was 54/40's set, which closed out 
the event. On two previous occasions I 
had the opportunity to see 54/40 
perform at the Stein Valley Voices for 
the Wilderness Festivals. The band 
had never struck me as being particu-
larly inventive or engaging musically. 
They had some decent pop tunes 
('Don't Sheila,' 'One Gun,' etc) but I 
remained unconvinced of their merit as 
both a live and studio band. However, 
that opinion was changed in the space 
of three or four songs into their set. I 
finally heard what every fan of this 
~30 A&E 
band has been trying to make me see 
for the last seven or eight years: 
they're good. Really, quite good. They 
played what must have been a stand-
ard set of songs culled from their many 
albums, but to me it sounded like a 
greatest hits show. I was able to 
recognize almost every song in their 
set, and considering that I am not a 
card carrying member of the 54/40 fan 
club this is nothing short of remark-
able. This band has that elusive quality 
known as "pop smarts." Few of their 
peers have this attribute. Radiohead 
has it, Matthew Sweet has it, the 
Breeders have it (for that matter so do 
Frank Black and the Pixies) as do a 
smattering of other bands. They were 
also able to hit that power pop stride in 
their sound that only the Hip has 
evoked. That 54/40 are able to jam a 
little and beef up their sound with a lot 
more muscle bodes well for them in 
the future. ~ 
April 23 @ the Cultch 
UZUME TAIKO 
Trent 
T he last thing you expect to hear at a Japanese drum ming show is bagpipes, but then, the Uzume Taiko 
ensemble has never held to the art of 
Taiko in its purest form. The core group 
of the ensemble, composed of Bonnie 
Soon, John Endo Greenaway and 
Boyd Seiichi Grealy, blends elements 
of modern dan~ and Canadian 
sensibilities with Japanese drumming. 
Add to that a rotating blend of perform-
ers-this night it was Afro-Latin 
drumming guru and ensemble regular 
Albert St. Albert, and Michael O'Neil , a 
highland piper/new music composer/ 
Gamelan aficionado-and the intimate 
confines of the Vancouver East 
Cultural Centre, and you have one of 
the best shows this year. 
The new show depends less on 
Uzume's own theatrics-it is only in 
the second set that they began the 
whirling dance within a triangle of 
drums that they have become famous 
lor-and a little more on 
their friends , as breaks 
between songs consisted of 
mime, myth and magic from 
Gerardo Avila (of Snake in 
the Grass Moving Theatre) and a 
performance of Strathcona Park by the 
Paula Ross Dancers. 
This was a homecoming of sorts for 
Uzume Taiko, as they are celebrating 
their fifth year together. And they 
couldn 't be happier about it. At least 
not on stage, where the five members 
exchanged coy glances, grinning from 
ear to ear. 
The ensemble formed and reformed 
into various permutations throughout 
the show, depending on what a piece 
called for. For some songs, it was only 
the three taiko drummers. For others, it 
was taiko plus Albert St. Albert on hand 
drums, or O'Neil on bagpipes or 
pennywhistle, and one piece-a new 
composition by O'Neil- called for two 
taiko drummers, hand drums, and two 
bagpipes (the ensemble was joined by 
guest piper Matthew Welch). 
Fashion Show on the Douglas Concourse 
WoRK IT GIRL! 
Andrew Carroll 
The Douglas College concourse was 
all abuzz with chat on Friday April 25. 
The Fashion Show, dubbed "25 Up," 
was in celebration of the Douglas 
College Student Society's 25th 
anniversary. The show started out with 
wine and cheese. The topics of 
discussion occupying student society 
members were mainly concerning 
politics, both student society and 
federal. Finally, the lights went down, 
the spots shone on the steps of the 
concourse as the first models stepped 
out. 
The clothes were wearable and not 
too outrageous. The choreography 
was well put together. The models 
walked down the ordinary gray con-
crete steps with flair. Although most of 
the models were not professional they 
definitely had talent for what they did. 
There was also some very campy 
humour at the end of the show with 
Elliot , one of the male models walking 
up the steps with his hand on the other 
male model's behind. Most Fabulous! 
After the show there was a post 
show dance in the cafeteria which had 
a huge turnout. A drastic change from 
the last DCSS social (the Post Cards 
from Paris Dance) . The party lasted 
right to 1 am in the morning. Darryl 
Flasch , the executive producer, did an 
excellent job of organizing and making 
this event a great evening for all. The 
post show party was a huge success. 
OP File Photo 
Uzume Taiko spends a lot of time 
playing schools and youth events, and 
the piece Food, written by Soon, is 
sure to be a definite crowd pleaser for 
the pre-pubescent set. It even enter-
tained the mostly adult audience, and 
answered that question that has been 
plaguing mankind for so long-what 
would happen if four trained percus-
sionists were let loose in the kitchen? 
The Cultch is a small venue, and the 
big drums radiated power, filling the 
space with ease. And the different 
cultural elements (Japanese, African, 
Latin, Canadian, Scottish) blended 
together seamlessly to create an event 
that was greater than the sum of its 
parts. This show is over now, but 
expect Uzume Taiko to play at least a 
couple more shows before hometown 
crowds this year. ~ 
There were door 
prizes from 
Starbucks, the New 
Westminster Quay, 
the cafeteria and 
several other local 
businesses. ~ 
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The cavalcade of reissues continues 
HENDRIX LIVES! 
Elijah Bak 
The end of April brings us a great 
bounty this year. The estate of Jimi 
Hendrix, now overseen by his family, 
has re-mastered and re-released all 
the material that was released during 
Hendrix's lifetime. The only exception 
to this is First Rays of the New Rising 
Sun, which was slated for release six 
or seven months after Jimi's death and 
was thus never properly completed. 
Many of the tracks on this album 
('Dolly Dagger,' 'Hey Baby (New Rising 
Sun),' etc) have been issued on other 
posthumous compilations, such as 
War Heroes, Rainbow Bridge and 
1995's Voodoo Soup. All of these 
compilations are grossly lacking in . 
polish and fidelity, both of which were 
fundamental components of Hendrix's 
meticulous studio recording process. 
The new album First Rays finally 
gathers these lost sheep into the fold 
and allows for some degree of closure 
on this chapter of Hendrix's musical 
legacy. 
The most attractive feature of these 
reissues is that they were assembled 
from the original tapes, from which a 
new master recording for the CD age 
was made. What distinguishes these 
re-masterings from those that MCA 
issued three or four years ago, you 
ask? Well, those so-called re-
masterings were made from the 
master copies that were mixed down in 
the 60s for the purpose of pressing 
vinyl albums. Those tapes were taken 
by Alan Douglas, under the auspices of 
MCA, and simply re-EQ'ed for CD. The 
new series of CDs was overseen by 
Hendrix's engineer, Eddie Kramer. 
Through a ·long and difficult process of 
searching, all of the original tapes that 
the original mixes were made from 
were found. Kramer then set about 
recreating the sound ltiat was originally 
only to be heard in the control booth 
where he and Hendrix toiled endlessly 
for months, sweating over the sonic 
minutiae that haunted every waking 
moment of Jimi's life. In these new 
issues of familiar albums new aural 
territory has been opened. 
The most immediately pleasing 
album of the bunch is the Band of 
Gypsys. Recorded at the Fillmore East 
New Year's Eve 1969, this album 
features the most astonishing single 
live track in the entire rock and roll 
lexicon: 'Machine Gun.' Recorded 
during his first show of the evening, 
this song captures Jimi at his most 
disciplined and focused. The song is a 
searing invocation of the Vietnam war 
and through the wonders of the new 
CD mastering technology, the full 
dimension of the rhythm section 
(Buddy Miles, drums and Billy Cox, 
bass) is rendered in its full live power. 
Another plus of the Band of Gypsys re-
issue is that this album has never been 
released domestically and the imports 
that were (scarcely) available suffered 
from the problems that plagued the 
vinyl and cassette issues: extremely 
muddy sound. This new version 
eliminates the old problems and 
delivers the sonic headroom that the 
performance demands. . 
The studio albums, Are You Experi-
enced?, Axis: Bold as Love and 
Electric Lady/and, are a different 
matter. Although these albums have 
never enjoyed the full re-mastering 
treatment that lesser works like Rush's 
or Pink Floyd's catalogue have 
received, and other than better 
packaging and production notes, these 
re-issues are difficult to measure 
against the first series of issues. The 
sound on the MCA re-mastering series 
is marginally less full than on these 
albums, but one would need to have 
access to a multi-thousand dollar 
sound system to assert any clear 
superiority of these current re-
masterings over their predecessors. 
The only vastly improved feature on 
the first three studio albums is their 
packaging: the original album art has 
been restored. This may seem like a 
trivial thing, but to anyone who has bit of Phish and Grateful Dead tossed 
ever browsed or purchased from the in for good measure. Acoustic folk 
Hendrix section of thtlt favourite :·TP' •· · rock;with some tasteful fretless bass 
record store thiS restoratiOn was'a war~< by bassist Mike Chang. 
necessary and well com~iden;KJ . The Snuggs aren't carving any new 
addition. ; , tt •)J~ gr~~d;;With Songs We Wrote. In fact, 
To anyone w~ has !leVer heafd:Jtml there are places where the songs they 
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reading t~is articlEJdW to a.ny !Qcal,.: /' '' othtjr pe<,>ple have written. Can't help 
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plays dru[ns for The Snuggs. Any with you/ You suck. 
favourable bias towards the drumming Th$fsong, 'David's Lament,' is a 
and/or the drum sound has nothing to kitchy, oddball rap that stands in 
do with that. nor With the fact that it is contrast to the rest of the acoustic 
my kit he uSed for this rtJCording. guit(lr driven album. and is perhaps the 
Honest. ! beSt reminder that the masterminds 
Of all the local, Independent COs behind this album are still young, and 
that I've listened to In the past couple don't t8ke themselves too seriously. 
of years, Sqngs We Wrote has the And that, more than anything else, is 
best sound quality. Surprising, as this what sets this album apart: it's fun. So 
is the only CD that was not recorded in what if you can sometimes hear other 
a professional studio. Sure, it still has a songs echoed in the chord 
bit of that flat sound that rpany indie progressions or vocal lines? The 
CDs fall prey to, but the overall energy Snuggs take these elements and make 
level is on a level above most. Just them their own, and by doing so have 
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a Spirit of the West meets. REM, w~.~a Trent 
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The Boo Radleys 
CmonKids 
Mercury 
C'mon kids don't do yourself down/ 
throw your arms for a new sound are 
the opening lyrics to the electrifying 
title track of the new Boo Radleys CD. 
The Boo Radleys haven't created a 
totally new sound, but a synthesis of 
older sounds as well as some nifty 
effects with synthesizers and other 
digital equipment. In addition, lyrics on 
this CD are interesting and original. 
The Boo Radleys kind of sound like 
Blur, the Beatles, Pink Floyd and 
anything else you could imagine. Every 
time I listened to this album I could 
hear more influences. This band has 
great potential to hit the charts. 
The only thing I would criticize them 
for is the tactic of changing styles right 
in the middle of a song almost unex-
pectedly. The style changes clash, like 
wearing florescent pink and green 
together. Perhaps this is because 
many of the style changes are from 
pop to harsh guitar distortion. Note: I'm 
not a fan of thrash metal. 
Beyond this slight problem I'll have 
to say I like this album. It has enough 
interesting sounds and thought 
provoking lyrics to keep me listening 
over and over. 
Andrew Carroll 
Matthew Sweet 
Blue Sky on Mars 
BMG 
I had always meant to pick up a Matt 
Sweet album, but never had, until this 
latest release. There was something 
just too earnest about the artist; he 
seemed too enthusiastic about what he 
did, and in this age of distance and 
cynicism, Sweet seemed to not fit in 
somehow. Nevermind the tasty songs 
he's come up with on albums past 
('Sick of Myself,' for instance) the 
usually voluminous Matthew Sweet 
sections at used record stores swayed 
me more than his melodies, however 
infectious they were. 
Sweet's newest, Blue Sky on Mars, 
though, is a nice place to start off. The 
12 tracks are short, simple, and sweet 
(at about three minutes a pop, the 
album lasts only 36 minutes) , but they 
have that type of post-exam summery 
impact that seems to elude you the 
more you search for tt. Yet, with lyrics 
like I haven't been a good friend/for a 
long, long time, the artist seems 
occasionally like Matthew Btttersweet, 
which saves the album from becoming 
too sugary. There seem to be some 
blues behind the Blue Sky. 
There are a couple of tiring bits-if I 
never hear a song about the subject of 
the first track 'Come to California' 
again, it'll be too soon, and also the 
requisite ballad sounds like, well, a 
requisite ballad-but there is a hell of a 
lot more on the disc to compensate for 
that. 'Where Do You Get Love' comes 
to mind, a song that will drive you 
through the wall, if'n your neighbors 
aren't home and you can really crank 
the volume. Blue Sky will also appeal 
to the masses of air-guitarists and air-
drummers out there that are looking for 
some good aerobic action. You'll lose 
inches-instantly! 
Unapologetically poppy and relent-
lessly exuberant, Blue Sky is not only a 
great stretching exercise for the 
summer, tt hits the spot like the first 
patio beer of the season. (Mmm, patio 
beer .... ) 
AusTIN PowERs: INTERNATIONAL MAN OF MYSTERY 
Marcel Martin 
This is the best comedy of 1997 to 
date. It would be nice to see the movie 
again so I could laugh at some of the 
more esoteric jokes. Watching this is a 
must for any James Bond fanatic. 
Remember the "Hot Shots" movies? 
Austin Powers portrays international 
1997 spy tactics in a more realistic 
manner. Mike Myers is one of the best 
Canadian comedians to ever emigrate 
to the southern 48. His portrayal is so 
bloody amazing that any person 
watching the flick would believe that he 
was, in reality, the best swinging 
detective in history: 1967 or 1997. 
The movie begins by explaining the 
origins of the international man of 
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mystery himself: Austin Powers, whose 
middle name just happens to be 
"danger." It is Powers' objective in 
1976 to rid the world of the notorious 
Mr. Evil. Through the magic of technol-
ogy, Mr. Evil is frozen and disappears 
for 30 years. Powers, dedicated chap 
that he is, has himself frozen as well, 
so he can be re-animated in the event 
of Mr. Evil's return . 
The weird thing about this movie is 
that it is not merely about escapism. 
There are subtle attempts at interpreta-
tive concepts. Look for the parody of 
Hugh Grant's big adventure with Divine 
Brown. To say there was a connection 
between Tiannamen Square and the 
steamroller scene is a bit of a stretch, 
but considering the ramifications of 
July 1 and Hong Kong's re-unification 
with China, this may not be an unbe-
lievable notion. 
This is merely an introduction to the 
international man of mystery. To go on 
and on would do an injustice to the 
innocent fun had by all who see the 
film. So go out and watch Austin 
Powers: International Man of Mystery if 
you like to be in a theater where 400 
people are laughing at a riotous pace. 
If you like monsters eating humans, 
see the movie to witness the trailer for 
The Lost World. Be ready for this one, 
because the trailer offered a tiny 
glimpse into what could be the highest 
grossing propaganda (media) blitz to 
hit the earth since 1993, when the 
original Jurassic Park was released. ~ 
Eric 
A\ fre~h an~ very tal~nted des1gner IS emergmg on Vancouver's growing 
fashion scene. Her name is 
Nathalie Dionne, and at the very 
young age of 23, she is becoming 
a leading name in custom tailored 
outfits for women. Dionne com-
pleted her haute-Couture studies 
at the Ecole de Mode Chatelaine 
Of Ste. Foy, and in 1993 was a 
finalist in the Excellence Mode 
Jeunes Designers du Quebec. 
After having her outfit presented in 
Montreal at tl<\e Olympic Stadium, 
she travelled throughout Europe, 
pausing in Paris to focus on the 
trends. Arriving in Vancouver two 
years ago after her Europe affair, 
completely broke but with a heart 
full of determination, she began 
creating her own couture house. 
In December 1996 Dionne 
launched her own custom tailored 
label, which she has titled UNA. 
Dionne not only has her line 
available in boutiques, but also 
makes herself available to women 
wanting the outfits custom·tailored. 
She says this is unique, as Van-
couver women are not accustomed 
to having this service available to 
them. In her own words, "UNA's 
distinguished powerful image is to 
be known as a promise of a better 
world where beauty radiates 
through colours and through 
textures, UNA design by Nathalie 
Dionne will become ... the Uniform 
of Happiness." .p 
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Taurus (Apr. 2(). May 20) 
Your balls are ~chy this 1997th year, Taurus. 
What's wrong? Well, for starters, you're dying to 
make your grand debut, all dressed and ready to 
glide gracefully down the stairway. Aged like a ripe 
plum, your talent is ready to be noticed and 
savoured, and is Itt for the highest society. You 
might want to check your outf~ for any undetected 
stains or tears though, and make sure your shoes 
Itt. Those steps are often steep, begging to trip you 
up. And the entire audience will be looking for that 
cigarette bum that so insiduously made ~s way 
from the astray and into your lap. This year 
everyone is looking at you, even those who 
Mherto expressed no interest. Taking steps before 
you're ready will be risky. Donl jump the gun. lime 
is on your side, for this year is one of party favours, 
champagne, and big band. And who should you 
inv~e? Ah; tfie ever-foreboding Taurus indecision, 
another ~chy discomfort. This year you are the 
master of your own choices, so only you can 
decide on the guestlist. But beware, debutant, of 
inv~ing those you donl passionately want to see. 
Gemini (May 21- June 20) 
You'Ve been smoking way too much. I know that 
you know that we all know tt's really bad for you. A 
vacation is defin~ely what you need, ~ not now, 
then at least by the end of the month. Relaxation is 
coming your way for the month of May, lord knows 
you're in desperate need of ~. Overworked. 
Underpayed. Unheatthy. Chainsmoking. 
Alcoholism. Take your pick. If you're not already at 
at least one of these destinations, you're soon to 
be. A loved one has some simple but poignant 
FoR SALE 
advice to give you, they might even want to take you 
on a trip, say, to Hawaii. You'd be silly not to go. Put 
away your pride for just a moment and enjoy the 
view, it's nice from time to time, you know. 
cancer (June 21 -June 22) 
You are GOD, but everyone you try to tell just 
laughs. Can you believe ~? We know the truth, it's 
only a matter of time. Start questioning people's 
conception of the word 'divine' and you may get 
some answers. In the meantime though, here's a 
clue to finding Jesus: he prefers to wear blue while 
driving something called a bus. Hmmm, figure 
that.... 
Leo (July 23- Aug. 22) 
I used to work with this bald guy named Leo. He 
was thirty-five and still lived with his mother. He was 
always pulling his pants up over his belly-button to 
just below his ribcage. That way you could see his 
ankles, not to mention the outline of something very 
nasty. Why is ~that the eyes wander to where 
ugliness often lies? He'd say stuff like, ''boy, do I 
ever need to fartl" Did I mention that he was thirty-
five and still lived w~h his mother? 
VIrgo (Aug. 23- Sept. 22) 
A shot of tequila washed down with a smoke 
used to be your morning ritual. Jeez, what 
happened? Now, you wonl even have a stinking 
beer at lunch! You'Ve suddenly realized that there is 
a lim~. and that getting snot-nosed, rip-roaring 
shitfaced at the likes of the Cambie is about as 
attractive as day old tuna left out on the counter for 
the flea-ridden beast of a cat to munch on. Now, 
you're making bets w~h your friends to see how long 
abstinence can hokl out for twenty bucks. That's not 
CLASSIFIEDS 
much fun .... The person wtio you had an affair w~h 
just wonl go away damm~. but you donl really mind 
because of that crooked body part. Who are you 
trying to fool? Hopefully that person you just gave 
your resume to into thinking you're qualified. At any 
rate, you're having an identity crisis at the moment. 
Donl trick yourse~ into believing that the way to find 
~ is to give bad habits up. 
Libra (Sept. 23 - Oct. 22) 
How many people have to kiss your ass before 
you decide to shave ~? It's been torture, kissing a 
hairy butt all of these years. We're all tired of living 
the lie, of telling you that you're beaut~ul, insinuating 
that you occupy the upper echelon of the astrology 
classes, that you, oh pretty libra, are doomed to a 
life of eating bonbons and sipping ever so daintily at 
your chablis. Guess what? Everyone's making fun of 
you and pointing at your derriere when you walk .... 
Expect an interesting present very soon .... 
Scorpio (Oct. 23- Nov. 21) 
The road to Alaska isnl as new as you think, in 
fact, you been down ~ a few times before. This icy 
destination is savoury at th~ moment because of the 
amount of greasy plates you're attempting to carry. 
You'll want to drop the ones holding the oily french 
fries and dead cow burgers and let them smash on 
the floor into a million pieces, where they belong. 
The trouble is, you havenl been differentiating lately 
between what's refined and what's downright 
shoddy. Donllet other people sway what direction 
you want to take in life. You should know better, for 
you'Ve travelled down enough roads to know that 
you canl escape from yourself. 
Continued on next page ... 
Computers custom built to your specifications with brand 
name, high quality components and software. Call 
Psycom at 951-3008. 
1 Q-kt gold ring with large oval light blue aquamarine 
topaz stone. Reward. Call 451-11 08 leave message. 
EMPLOYMENT OPPORTUNITIES 
Work in the Caribbean Sunshine on a ·charter yacht. No 
experience necessary. Earn up to $800/wk plus tips. 
Call 664-7526. Fee involved. 
VoLUNTEER OPPORTUNITIES 
Surrey Delta Immigrant Services, Host Program is 
seeking volunteers to help new Canadians meet Cana-
dian friends and practice English. For more information 
call 597-0205 
Burnaby Volunteer Centre has volunteer opportunities· 
in the following areas for May through June: Punjabi 
software operator, grocery shopper, ESL teacher, 
computer drop-in facilitator, interviewer, handy person. 
For more information contact the Burnaby Volunteer 
Centre at 291-5533. 
LosT & FouND 
Lost on April 28 around New West Campus, one ladies 
~36 
Temporary Home Support $12.5Q-$14.50/hr providing 
in-home assistance to the elderly, handicapped and 
families in the Vancouver and Burnaby areas. Apply in 
person, or fax resume, to the Community Home Support 
Services Association at 111-1385 West 8th Ave, 
Vancouver, BC, or 30Q-5172 Kingsway, Burnaby, BC, or 
fax to 739-4343. 
SERVICES 
Research and thesis briefs from the Information Assist-
ance Group. Cut your study time in half. For more 
information call 583-0558. 
Horrorscopes from previous page ... 
Sagittarius (Nov. 22·Dec.21) 
Some people think saggy anything is a tum-on. 
Fret no more. 
capricorn (Dec. 22- Jan. 19) 
You look like a frog sometimes, go figure. The 
problem is that people have trouble figuring out just 
what kind of frog you are. Do you ribbit all of the 
time, or spend the afternoon catching flies with that 
practiced tongue of yours? The good thing about 
you, little frog, is that a~hough it often takes time, 
you can correct them and say, "no, I'm an awesome 
frog! 1 can do anything!" And they believe you 
because n·s true. 
Aquarius (Jan. 20- Feb. 18) 
Who was the bastard who told me that I could 
write? And that I enjoy it? Shit, I'll kill him if n·s the 
last bloody thing I do"!#$&!!! What's with those 
aquarians? I can, liQure them out. Word of advice 
for 1997: you're still cOnfused, but hang in there, the 
mirror is bound to shatter before you die, and then 
you won, have to worry about who to be every day. 
Pisces (Feb. 19- March 20) 
Cocaine is not caffeine. I repeat, cocaine is not 
caffeine. Coffee doesn, cost fifty dollars a bean. 
Snorting ground up coffee beans at 8 am isn, what's 
meant by percolated. And I didn't buy my latte this 
morning from Joe fucking Blowjob down on 
Main & Hastings. Christ, have the 
decency to wan until after noon .... Next 
time you decide to buy illicit drugs and 
pass it off to your girlfriend as going to 
get the paper and walk the dog, you know, a 
regular morning jaunt, try not to go home wnh 
powder all over your face and a nosebleed. You 
pisces, your fa~h in people's ignorance isn, getting 
you much farther than a few hidden snickers and 
shakes of the head. The zodiac knows which way is 
up, do you? 
Aries (March 21 - Aprll19) 
"Reading" other people's mail tnillates you. Nosey 
bugger, is privacy no more important than a dirty 
dish rag to you? And you know what really bugs 
me? When something you "read" makes you mad 
and you have the gumption to question it. One of 
these days, straight to that proverbial moon .. .. No, 
really, lets talk ethics for just one moment. Unless 
you're a paid spy, I just don, know how you can 
sleep at night knowing you've infi~rated someone 
else's secrets. Try to get some money out of the 
whole affair, and you won, have to worry about 
being polnically correct, ethical, blah, blah .... It's the 
nineties, get with the program. 
CWBL Final tournament, 
April 11-13, Humber College, Toronto 
RoYALS CWBL CHAMPS 
The Douglas College Royals Wheel-
chair Basketball Club team swept all 
five games at the Canadian Wheel-
chair Basketball League Final tourna-
ment. Last weekend, at Humber 
College in Toronto, they took top 
honours for the second year in a row. 
The Royals, led by tournament MVP 
James Treuer, defeated a stubborn 
Winnipeg Rolling Thunder team 65-50, 
in an exciting final game that saw the 
Royals cling desperately to a 4 point 
lead throughout most of the game. 
The turning point came, however, 
Treuer, also a repeat winner, led the 
team with 25.4 points per game 
including a game high, 32 points in the 
final game. Forward Laura Goertz was 
the team's third leading scorer at 8 
points per game, including a perfect 8 
for 8 from the charity stripe. Between 
studying for final exams, shooting 
guard Don Turner turned in strong 
performances in his first year as a 
starter for the squad, racking up 4.4 
points per game. Both Turner and 
Goertz were the team's defensive 
stalwarts, limiting the opposing teams' 
Douglas College Royals Wheelchair Basketball 
Club team swept all five games at the Canadian 
Wheelchair Basketball League Final tournament 
with six minutes left in the game and 
the shot clock running down. Treuer 
took a pass from Jaimie Borisoff and 
hit nothing but net from behind the 
three point line over a Terry Cole 
screen. Winnipeg then had to begin to 
foul in order to get the ball back but 
superior foul shooting by the Royals 
iced the victory. Seventeen of the 
team's 65 points in the final game 
came from foul shots. 
Point guard Jaimie Borisoff was 
named to the all-star team for the 
second year in a row, and was joined 
by centre Terry Cole. Cole, a physical 
education student, averaged 12.4 
points per game and led the team in 
rebounds. Tournament MVP James 
second and third threats to tournament 
low performances in each game. 
Rookie forward Ross MacDonald 
saw more action as the tournament 
progressed, picking up numerous 
assists and rebounds. MacDonald, 
centre Peter Taylor and wing Jeff 
Smithies combined as a unit in the final 
game to hold the Winnipeg squad 
virtually scoreless for a stretch of six 
minutes in the second half of the final 
game. The Royals at that point were 
up by a mere 2 points, with three 
starters on the bench with foul 
trouble. Taylor and Smithies combined 
on offense to chip in 5 points per 
game, including critical points during 
both the semi-final and final matches. 
Sports 37k 
Four-way tie ends typically atypical 
osaka basho 
A WEIRD ONE 
SPRING SUMO TOURNEY 
Jimmihanada 
Takanohana claimed another yusho in 
Osaka, a predictable ending to an 
unpredictable basho, which featured a 
last day, four-way kettei-sen, an 
explosion of kinboshi action and a 
shattered iron-man record. 
In one of the few anticlimaxes to the 
tournament, budding yokozuna 
Wakanohana bowed out after the third 
day with a serious hamstring injury 
which, it is speculated, might keep him 
out of action until Nagoya. Had he 
compiled a yusho, or even an impres-
sive record, he might have been 
promoted to champion. As it stands, he 
will now have to come back from the 
kadoban position in his next tourna-
ment, having to win at least eight bouts 
to keep his rank. As well, perrenial 
ironman Terao was knocked out of 
action after Day 13, conveniently, after 
a horrible basho in which he had 
posted only two wins. He had gone 
over 1300 straight bouts without injury, 
fifth all-time. 
The first week was an odd one. 
Yokozuna Takanohana started off 
weakly, losing two in the first seven 
days, one to Kotonowaka, and one to 
giant-killer Kaio, who had a wicked 
basho, doing his best impression of 
A!<inoshima, beating the other 
yokozuna two days later to collect his 
second kinboshi of the tournament 
(kinboshi, meaning gold star, is 
awarded to lower-ranked wrestlers 
who beat grand champions). 
Takanonami also had a strong start, 
but eventually choked quite badly. After 
seven straight wins, Takanonami was 
upset by three maegashira in four 
1::38 Sports 
days. 
But the basho was Akebono's or 
Musashimaru's to win. Both had strong 
leads going into the last few days, but 
both Hawaiians lost on both Day 12 
(Ake, lazily, to Asanosho, Musashi to 
Kaio) and then again on Day 15 (Ake 
to Taka in a tense mono-ii decision, 
and Musashi to rival Takanonami). 
That left a four-way tie with Kaio, 
Takanohana, Akebono and 
Musashimaru all tied with 12-3 
records. 
After drawing straws, Taka got 
vengeance over his earlier loss to 
Kaio, recovering from a weak tachi-ai 
to drop the interloper, and Akebono 
beat professional choker Musashimaru 
to advance, right into the clutches of 
Takanohana. After a brutal stare down, 
Taka managed to easily flip a tired-
looking Ake onto the clay to claim his 
sixteenth yusho, his fifth in the last 
sixth, and eighth out of the last eleven. 
For the awards, Dejima was 
awarded the Ginosho, Kaio won the 
Shukunsho, and Tamakasuga won the 
Kantosho. 
Preparation for the Vancouver 
exhibition basho is well underway. It is 
to be held June 6 and June 7, 1998 at 
the PNE Colliseum. A website, though 
down this week, has even been put up, 
and it is quite impressive, as is the 
logo. There is more information 
available on the official Sumo Associa-
tion webpage at www.sumo.or.jp, and 
as soon as the tournament website is 
back on-line, your humble servant 
Jimmihanada will let you, the honour-
able reader, know. ~ 
The BC Lions head coach 
Adam Rita announced to 
the media on April 30, 
1997, the signings of two 
new players and a trade. 
Two Non-import players, 
veteran quarterback and 
kicker Guilio Caravatta 
and offensive guard Bob 
Beveridge, will be joining 
the Lions this season, 
along with the Non-import 
linebaker Chris Tsangaris 
who was aquired from the 
Montreal Alouettes in 
exhange for future 
considerations. 
WoRLD CuP SoccER 
Eric 
Oh dear. That's alii could mumble 
after Team Canada's o-o tie with 
Jamaica on Sunday April 27 at 
Swanguard Stadium. This draw meant 
a couple of things to Team Canada. 
Our chances of being in France for the 
World Cup are ~ually nil, and also, 
perhaps Coach Lenarduzzi's reign is 
coming to an ei'Jd. 
Canada's offensive performance 
showed no signs of weakness despite 
losing striker Paul Peschisoldio for his 
prior red card against El Salvador. 
Canada clearly dominated the match, 
with most of the game played in 
Jamaica's end. For some reason, 
Canada seemed reluctant to shoot 
throughout the game, as if hesitant 
about making a mistake. This hap>-
pened time after time, so the crowd 
ended up screaming in frustration 
every few minutes. 
At the other end of play in Canada's 
zone, goalkeeper Paul Dolan had little 
trouble earning his shut out. He had no 
difficulty defending the few scoring 
chances that Jamaica posed. 
Things looked hopeful for Canada 
towards the end of the second half 
because of the red carding of Jamai-
can defender Gregory Messam with 
6:45 remaining in the game. However, 
despite Jamaica playing one man 
down, Team Canada could not land a 
single goal while the anxious crow~ 
watched the clock count down to zero. 
Post-game dressing room interviews 
found Coach Bob Lenarduzzi soft-
spoken and calm. Questions of his 
coaching future and relationship 
problems with Domenic Mobilio have 
continually been fired at Lenarduzzi. A 
man of integrity and a belief that 
problems shouldn't be aired through 
the media, he wouldn't comment on 
the situation with Mobilio. 
And despite continued support for 
Lenarduzzi to remain involved with 
CSA, he gave no assurance that he 
would return to coaching if Team 
Canada failed to make it to the World 
Cup next year. If> 
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IF I Will lilliE 
Kathy Moore 
I TS ONLY THREE, EARLY THursday morning. Rather than sleeping, I am fueled by the unnatural stimulation of coffee and too much 
rest. I've run out of books to read. 
Instead of doing something productive, 
like going for a walk in the damp spring 
morning, I'm gazing at the inane 
repetitivenes!f'of Newsworld's 
Morningside. 
I can hear newspapers being fed into 
mailboxes which clap shut, their bellies 
sated, one after another. That satisfied 
sound reaches my ears, like inviting 
music telling me 'now it is time to 
feast.' 
I've begun reading newspapers 
again. They've developed a charm. 
Instead of the endless cycle of 
regurgitated 1 0-second sound bites 
and recycled disaster shots pre-
sented by the tv eye, there is a little 
depth, and balance, and sometimes 
even research, in the newspaper. 
Of course it's not my newspaper. I 
could never care for a newspaper of 
my own like I care for these other 
newspapers. 
Besides, I can't afford a subscrip-
tion-not because of the price, but 
because newspapers are addictive: My 
time costs more than anything poten-
tially gained from the daily infusion of 
current events and the social commen-
tary from knowledgeable el(perts that's 
in a newspaper. Anyways, I feel 
journalists are not the sort of people 
who get involved with reality. Certainly 
not my reality. Well, that's been my 
logic up 'til now. Newspapers take 
effort. Television is effortless. 
I'd really rather have my politics and 
bloody disasters distilled to their very 
essenceinthoseten-secondtv 
soundbites. They are so remote, utterly 
disassociated from my own life. 
They're safer. But it's summer vaca-
tion. There are hours between the six 
lessness and the morning report, and 
all without school filling them. I don't 
need a "News Hour;" I need a "News 
Day." Television won't ·fill the interven-
ing hours. Instead of getting a job this 
summer to pay for next fall's tuition I'm 
skulking around my neighb9ur's 
mailboxes, hours before they awaken, 
reading their newspapers. I've turned 
the television off and gone outside, 
lured by the siren call of home delivery. 
They're still warm from the presses, 
ammonia wafting from the easily 
smudged ink. 
I'm wearing plastic gloves on my 
hands. Sure, I worry about being 
tOU t"-1\ ~ ._:r fo 
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caught, not that my fingerprints are on 
file anywhere ... yet. Cheap plastic 
gloves collect my skin's aspiration's 
and condensation begins to trickle 
down my arms. The gloves are pilfered 
from the Pharmasave up the block, 
from a box of hair dye. I suppose I 
could get a job in retail, constantly 
looking out for shoplifters. 
In the unlit pre-dawn morning it 
could be tough to read the 8-point text 
of the Globe and Mail, but my street's 
gaslight is enough to cause only 
minimal eyestrain. 
Look, another personally relevant 
and socially insightful Red River 
update. 
Two blocks over there's someone 
who gets the Toronto Sun delivered. 
Hopefully it's just a case of homesick-
o'clock news' overwhelming thought- ness. 
It's only 4:30. There's still two more 
hours until anyone on his block wakes 
ur:r-this is not the pastime for an 
amateur; I've done my research. The 
tan house on the corner gets the 
Vancouver Sun, so that's my next stop. 
Broadsheet all the way, nothing decent 
ever gets printed on tabloid. Even the 
name ''tabloid" is tawdry. 
Time to refold the Globe and head 
across the street. Maybe next summer 
I'll get a job working at a bookstore so I 
can just read periodicals all day. 
Concept. 
Sigh. 
Many of my instructors hand out 
recommended reading lists, maybe 
some year I'll find the energy to 
leave my block and search some of 
those titles out. Until I get that 
initiative I suppose I'm stuck screen-
ing neighbours' papers. Perhaps the 
mailman will deliver magazines 
today. I could keep awake until 
eleven. 
There are bookshelves in my 
basement. Full of books that I've 
already read. The only new thing I'm 
inspi,red to read right now is political 
commentary. But that's likely to fully 
sever the few ties I have left to reality. 
The Sun has nothing for me today. 
Seems the 'New Homes' section has 
finally taken over the entire paper. The 
sun is peeking over the edge of 
Golden Ears. Time to go inside. Time 
to sleep, but I can't yet. Still caffeine-
wired. Every nerve is taut, every 
motion expressed seems strung. I am 
a violin. 
Standing up, brushing grit from my 
clothes, quivering with alertness, I 
scuffle home. The early riser on 
Braeburn has flicked the kitchen light 
on. She'll be leaving in a few minutes. 
It's best to head indoors. The rest of 
the neighbourhood will be leaving for 
work. Then the rest of my day can 
begin. I have such plans. My hands 
tremble.~ 
